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PREFACE. 



To write a pre&ce to the following pages from 
the pen of one so near and dear to me, is a 
delicate and somewhat difficult office to falfil, 
which I should not willingly have xmdertaken, 
but for two reasons : First, because I am 
thoroughly cognizant of the reality of the work 
therein described ; and. Secondly, because I 
think the record eminently calcidated to be of 
service to two most important classes of society, 
yiz., the Sunday-school teacher, and the scholar. 
1. The former may get some valuable hints 
as to the importance of that close dealing with 
souls, so eminently blessed, not only in the two 
cases adduced, but in many others also, the 
result of kind, affectionate intercourse winning 
the hearts of the scholars, as well as of lucid 
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IV PREFACE. 

distinctive instruction in the grand dogmatic 
peculiarities of the Christian scheme, which 
must be laid deep in the soul, if you would 
elevate religion above the low level of transient 
sentiment or degrading superstition. 

That the instruction referred to in the fol- 
lowing pages was conducted under the domestic 
roof, and not in a Sunday-school, doubtless 
afforded some advantages, being more private 
and more quiet; but Sunday-school teachers 
who take a real interest in their class, and visit 
their scholars, may generally find the means of 
obviating the drawbacks caused by the publicity 
and noise of a school ; especially those who have 
the advantage of a class-room. Another ad- 
vantage enjoyed was, that the scholars were 
mostly of a more advanced age than Sunday- 
school children generally are. Whether young 
or old, however, the grand aim of a Sunday- 
school teacher should be the conversion of the 
ohildjen entrusted to his or her charge. In 
order to this, something more is required, than 
j^ the discharge of perfunctory routine duties — 
aomething more than the imparting a know- 
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ledge of historical facts. According to the age 
* and ability of the children or yonng persons, 
it should be the teacher's aim to lay a solid 
foundation of sound doctrine, and to overthrow 
those erroneous ideas of commonplace ignorance 
which are so jfreqnently found, not only in ill- 
instructed children, but also in ill-instructed 
adults ; which generally foster self-righteous- 
ness, and make people fancy that if they do the 
best they can, God will not be extreme to mark 
what is done amiss, and that Christ will make 
up the balance — a wretched creed, which never 
saved a soul yet, nor established any one in 
Christ ; being founded on a great falsehood, and 
having no power to draw forth the affections. 

It will be seen in the following pages that 
some scholars came to the class with their 
minds imbued with this commonplace notion 
of self-righteousness, which nestles in every 
unregenerate heart ; and that the motive power 
by which it was expelled was instruction in the 
nature and offices of Christ, the simple exhibi- 
tion of the Gospel plan of salvation, that pecu- 
liar way by which God purposes to save sinners, 
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the enunciation of those two great principles 
which distinguish Christianity from all other 
creeds and religions, viz., regeneration by the 
power of the Holy Ghost, and justification by 
faith in the blood of Christ ; in other words, the 
present salvation of a sinner by free grace, by 
his gratefully accepting the salvation so lovingly 
offered and graciously conferred upon the 
believing soul as a finished work and a gra- 
tuitous gift. 

When the eyes of the understanding have 
been enlightened by the Holy Ghost's thus 
taking of the things of Christ, and showing 
them to the soul, enabling it to apprehend 
Him spiritually, and to appropriate the benefit 
of His blood and righteousness, the affections 
of the heart are stirred from their innermost 
foundations and drawn out towards that loving 
Saviour with vital energy and power ; as St. 
Paul describes it, "The love of Christ con- 
straineth us, because we thus judge, that if 
one died for all, then were all dead ; and that 
He died for all that they whi<3h live should not 
henceforth live unto themselves, but unto Him 
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which died for them and rose again." It is much 
to be wished that this higher standard were 
more aimed at by Sunday-school teachers — first 
facts, then doctrines based upon those fiu^ts, 
and lastly, their application to the heart and 
conscience of the scholar. The historical facts 
of Scripture form an essential basis or founda- 
tion ; in these from the earliest age, children 
ought to be sedulously instructed — but if at an 
after-period the pupil leaves the school, with- 
out haying received any thing beyond this, he 
will be little the better, and Ids heart will as- 
suredly remain, what it was before, carnal and 
unregenerate, for want of applying the doctrine 
of the Gospel ; the only lever, which under the 
teaching of the Holy Ghost, can move the 
heart of a sinner and lead to his conversion 
and establishment in Christ : For instance, what 
spiritual fruit can be looked for, if the teacher 
contents himself with teaching the historical 
facts of the crucifixion, whilst the atoning effi- 
cacy and power of that precious blood is wholly 
overlooked, and if it never be applied to the 
heart and conscience of the pupil, so as to caU. 
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forth the affections^ and become a motive 
power within the soul 1 

Youth is that period of life, when the feel- 
ings and affections of the heart are wannest 
and strongest, and this forms the great vantage 
ground which the Sunday-school teacher pos- 
sesses, and of which he ought to avail himself 
to the utmost. 

The catalogue of difficulties and obstacles is 
sufficiently numerous and discouraging — the 
heedlessness and inattention of children, the 
distaste of the youth's unrenewed heart to 
religion, the snares and temptations of the street 
and the workshop, from irreligious ungodly 
companions, and too frequently from a parental 
home, where everything conspires to extinguish 
or discourage religious convictions, where the 
Lord's-day is habitually dishonoured, where 
family worship is never heard, where opportu- 
nities of retirement for private prayer cannot be 
obtained, where drunkenness, profane swearing, 
and angry tempers too frequently prevail. 

What has the Sunday-school teacher to set 
against aU these ? How ehall he cope with such 
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an array of powerftil enemies ? He has only 
one weapon, but that is " mighty through God 
to the pulling down of strongholds/' That 
weapon is the Gospel of the grace of God, ap- 
plied to the heart and conscience by the power 
of the Holy Ghost ; and it must be the teacher's 
sedulous care to see to it, that the instruction 
he gives, the motives and influences which he 
brings to bear upon the young heart, be such 
as the Holy Ghost can recognise and bless. 

Without this, Sunday-school teaching is in- 
deed a feeble instrument to cope with the 
inward disease of a carnal unregenerate 
nature, stimidated and intensified by the un- 
favourable circumstances and influences above 
referred to. But how completely divine grace 
can triumph over these, the two instances ad- 
duced in the following pages, suffice to show. 

2. The records of this little volimie are calcu- 
lated also to be of service to young persons 
similarly circumstanced and exposed to like dif- 
ficulties and temptations. They may learn 
that there is a higher and a happier life for 
them than that which their ungodly com- 
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panions are leading, if they will but strive 
after it. 

They may also learn the disease of their 
nature, and realize the absolute necessity of ex- 
periencing in their own persons that great 
change so emphatically proclaimed in our Lord's 
own words, " Ye must be bom again/* Hence 
they may discover the misteke of restmg con- 
tent with their old nature, when our Lord has 
provided for them and is willing to confer upon 
them, through the agency, power, and teach- 
ing of the Holy Ghost, a new nature, if they 
wiU but earnestly seek for it in prayer, and 
submit their hearts to his gracious influence. 

They may likewise learn, not merely the truth 
of that Scripture — " all that will live godly in 
Christ Jesus shall suflfer persecution,'* which 
their close and unavoidable contact with im- 
godly men in their workshops will soon teach 
them — but they may also learn how to live 
down and rise superior to such persecution 
when it occurs ; as both those young men did 
whose experience is recorded in the following 
pages ; not without much inward conflict, in- 
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deed, but as they came off " more than con- 
querors, through Him that loved us/' so may 
others likewise, provided they have the same 
power from on high, the same living faith, and 
the same fervent love to the Saviour, so that 
neither tribulation, nor distress, nor persecution 
were able to separate them from the love of 
Christ. 

How keenly one of these young men felt this 
systematic persecution— which, I am sorry to 
say, is too common in our workshops and in 
many other situations of life — consequent upon 
his making an open and consistent profession of 
Christ, an entry in a little book which he left 
behind him will serve to show. 

It is not that there is a whit more enmity to 
God in the unconverted heart of a working 
man than there is in the unconverted heart of 
an educated man in the higher walks of life ; 
but the courtesies of life exercise a greater 
restraint in the latter case, and compulsory 
intercourse is not so common. 

The more men throw off these restraints, and 
live the rude, coarse life of an unmannerly 
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nature in their close intercourse with each 
other, the more will their oflfensive enmity to 
God and the servants of God appear^ though 
there may not be a wHt more of Buch enmity 
than there is hid beneath the surface of a polite 
and genial demeanour in the case of an ungodly 
but courteous gentleman. It is easy, how- 
ever, to understand how much greater must be 
the temptation of a young Christian mechanic, 
who has to stand alone against such an unhal- 
lowed onslaught from his fellow-workmen, and 
from which he cannot escape. 

The following is an extract from the memo- 
randum referred to : — 

PERSECUTION TO BE EXPECTED. 

" All that will live godly in Christ Jesus shall 
suffer persecution." (2 Tim. iiL 12.) 

See also 1 Cor. iv. 13 : "Being defamed we en- 
treat ; we are made as the filth of the world, and 
are the offscouring of all things to this day." 

If David (Psalms xxxv. 15, 16 ; exxiii. 3, 4 ; 
cxix. 31), king though he was, suffered persecution 
and scorn, what may we, who Lave no earthly 
grandeur to overawe the wicked, expect ? 
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See how the prophets and good men in the Old 
Testament were treated ! Were they not stoned, 
imprisoned, and put to death ? 

What did our Leader, our loved One, what did 
He receive ? Persecution, humiliation, and death. ' 

What have all Christians received at the hands of 
wicked men before and since Christ ? Ill-treatment, 
injustice, extortion, and the fire. Truly they that 
will live godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecu- 
tion. Why, then, O my soul, dost thou complain ? 
For the very persecution shows that we are not 
bastards but sons. (Heb. xii. 8.) 

It shows that we are one of Christ's loved ones ; 
" for whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth." (Heb, 
xiL 6 ; Job v. 17 ; Proverbs iii. 11 ; Psalm xciv. 
12.) 

Stand up, then, my soul ; stand up and fight the 
good fight of £edth; for "to him that overcometh 
will I give to eat of the tree of life." (Rev. ii. 7.) 
" He shall not be hurt of the second death." He 
shall "eat of the hidden manna," have "power 
over nations," "be clothed in white raiment," "be 
made a pillar in the temple of my God," "sit with 
Christ on His throne," " he shall inherit all things, 
and I will be his God, and he shall be my son." 

What glorious promises ! " Eye hath not seen nor 
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ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of 
man, the things which God hath prepared for them 
that love Him.*' (1 Cor. ii. 9.) Put on, therefore, 
the whole armour of God, &c.y &c 

Thus did this young man stay his soul upon 
God and the promises of God " when persecu- 
tion arose because of the Word.'* 

He was not unprepared, having realized our 
Lord's own words : *•' If the world hate you, 
ye know that it hated Me before it hated you ; 
the servant is not greater than his Lord ; if 
they have persecuted Me, they will also perse- 
cute you." 

Would that I could sound in the ears of 
every young Christian, who is timidly shrinking 
from the pains of persecution — the sneer, the 
laugh, the maltreatment of malice and enmity 
— in whatever position of life he may be, those 
noble words of moral courage, the fruits, be it 
remembered, of living faith and love : " Stand 
up, my soul, stand up and fight the good fight 
of faith." 

For the reason assigned already, I shall add 
no more, and shall say nothing in commenda- 
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tion of the following pages, simply committing 
them to His hands who can use them as a means 
of grace to some who read them^ and praying 
that a blessing from on high may foUow this 
simple^ artless record of His grace and good- 
ness; to whom we would ascribe all the praise. 

It is but another testimony to the many 
which already abound of the cheering fact, that 
notwithstanding the dark and gloomy days in 
which we are living, when unbelief and super- 
stition, like Ziba and Mephibosheth, seem to 
" divide the land," " there is a remnant accord- 
ing to the election of grace," and that the pure 
Gospel, when brought home to the heart and 
conscience, has lost none of its pristine power 
and life. 

G. T. Fox. 
Durham^ Aprils 1878. 



WARFARE AND VICTORY. 

Good old John Newton was once speaking 
with a friend about a mutual acquaintance who 
had died recently. His friend asked^ "How 
did he die f '' " There is a more important 
question than that," he answered. "Why," 
said the other, " What can be more impor- 
tant ? " " How did he live? " said John New- 
ton, " for a man's life decides his eternity." 

Therefore when I was urged, by friends 
whose opinion I highly respected, to print the 
manuscript notes which I had made imme- 
diately after my visits to the death-beds of two 
old Bible-class scholars, I at first refused, feel- 
ing strongly that a "happy death " alone was 
but a small proof of what a man really was ; 
and might do as much harm as good by leading 
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others to believe that as long as they died 
happily^ all was sure to be well. 

After some months, however, when the 
matter was repeatedly pressed upon me, I con- 
sented, but determined to add a short sketch of 
their lives. For I knew that those death-beds 
were but the natural sequel to the lives which 
preceded them. And though I was filled with 
praise and wonder at seeing the mighty love of 
God triumphing over pain and death, I was 
not surprised at it in either of those instances. 
I knew that both those lives had been long 
consecrated to God, and that what they were 
when dying, was just what they had been when 
living ; only of course in the latter case less 
developed, and sometimes clouded by the many 
anxieties and troubles and duties of daily life. 

There was nothing wonderful about either of 
them, they lived as hundreds of true Chris- 
tians live, who are at our sides, and in our 
homes ; and as every one may live who gives 
himself heartily and wholly to God, and com- 
mits into His hands, not merely his sins for 
pardon, and his heart for cleansing, but also 
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his will, his affections, his pursuits, his whole 
being. 

And one great object in sending forth this 
little memorial is to show others, in similar 
circumstances to these two young men, that 
it is possible to live true, manly lives for 
Christ, even in the midst of temptation and 
imgodliness; and to urge them not only to 
come to Christ for the first great need of 
salvation, from death and hell, but to go on to 
know Him as their Master, their King, and 
the Friend that sticketh closer than a brother. 
They may see from the short notice of these 
two lives, and from the living example of 
others around them, that such lives are always 
the happiest, the freest, and the most useful. 

David knew this when he said, "0 Lord, 

truly I am Thy servant Thou hast 

loosed my bonds.*' And again, "I will walk 
at liberty, for I seek Thy precepts." 

And our Lord Christ taught the same thing 
in these words, "Take My yoke upon you, 
and learn of Me. . . . and ye shall find rest 
for your souls." And again, **If ye con- 
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tinue in My Word. . • . the truth shall mako 
you free." 

It is not enough merely to enter on the 
Christian life^ and then^ assured of safety , 
to sit down idly to make ourselves happy^ 
with as little self-denial as possible. 

Living on the outskirts of Christ's king- 
dom, with only enough religion to satisfy con- 
science, we may be saved pain and trouble, — 
but what a starving life it is ! Those who 
nobly follow after Christ, pressing close up to 
Him, learning His way, and, by degrees, loving 
His will even better than their own, because 
they have learnt to trust His wisdom and 
His love, — those are repaid the struggle, often 
long and bitter, through which they come, by 
haying the simshine of His countenance here, 
His peace underlying all their troubles. His 
support in weakness and in death, and an 
entrance ministered to them abundantly into 
the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. 

And though God, in His various provi- 
dences, may sometimes allow darkness to cloud 
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over the last hours of His holiest servants, 
yet I cannot but connect the special happiness 
of these young men, when dying, witii the 
full and unreserved manner in which they had 
committed themselves to Him in life and health ; 
and, in spite of sinfulness and many falls, had 
lived to Him, and made Him the first in their 
hearts. 

In one respect this sketch of their characters 
must be imperfect, because, from the nature of 
my connection with them, I saw little beyond 
what may be termed tiie religious part of their 
lives. Of their free unrestrained behaviour 
among their own companions, their amuse- 
ments, their intellectual pursuits, their daily 
temptations and daily business, I could not, of 
course, judge by personal observation. But on 
this very account I have taken the more pains 
to gather the &cts from those who knew 
them most intimately ; and I have not hesitated 
to give a fair and honest picture of them, not 
concealing blemishes where I found them : for 
there is nothing more discouraging than re- 
presenting others as £Aultless,when they them* 
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selves and their friends know well they are 
not. 

But there is more to be said. When a man's 
religion is real, it enters into every part of his 
life, and affects his actions, and gradually 
moulds his character into the Hkeness of Jesus, 
so that, if you are able to watch his religion 
at heart, you have the key-note of all his outer 
life. With many, even true Christians, the 
inner growth is exceedingly slow, and there- 
fore the outward demonstration is frequently 
disappointing. But these two young men made 
rapid progress in the Divine life ; and, after 
they had once started, they never looked be- 
hind them, and, except on a few occasions, I 
do not think, so far as I could see, that they 
even stood still on the road. And it is from 
no partiality to them, but simply in justice to 
their memories, that I feel bound to bear wit- 
ness, that of all the many lads whose career I 
have watched with prayerful interest during the 
last fifteen years, these were among the few 
who never gave me any sorrow, and of whom I 
heard no complaints at home. Many a mother 
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I have consulted anxiously over some wilful, 
careless, or stubborn son; and many a sorrowful 
time have we had in trying to win him over to 
the right side ; many a disappointment have we 
had to disoouxage us, and also many a bright 
answer to prayer have we received with thankful- 
ness; but of these two especially, their relations 
spoke with the utmost satisfaction; and in the 
Bible-class they were always a comfort and joy. 

I believe the secret of their growth in grace 
was the love for prayer and Bible study which 
animated them both, and which has been the 
uniform experience of living and growing 
Christians in aU ages and in all parts of the 
world. They were what they were because they 
took God at His word, and believed that it 
should be even as He told them. And having 
learnt to know Him as their Lord and Saviour, 
they longed for more knowledge of Him, and 
followed earnestly on, receiving on the way 
the blessedness of those who hunger and thirst 
after righteousness. 

And though one cannot but think wistfully 
of what they might have become if they had 
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been spared, what a comfort to their parents, 
what useful members of Christ's Church mili- 
tant here on earth, yet their early removal to 
the Church triumphant above need not cause 
regret, if it should be the means of leading any 
who knew them in life, or who read this brief 
account of their "warfare and victory," to 
follow them as they followed Christ. 



PART I. 



The first time I ever saw Kiohard was on 
October 12, 1872, when he appeared at a Bible- 
class held on Saturday evenings at our house. 
It consisted of the youths who were either too 
old for my Sunday-afternoon class, or were 
engaged in teaching in the Sunday-school. 

Kichard was then seventeen and a half years 
old. He was a pupil-teacher in the day-school 
of a parish adjoining ours. He remained in 
this Saturday-night class till the end of 1873, 
and never missed an attendance imless out of 
the town. 

From the very first I was struck with his 
remarkably intelligent face, and his earnest, 
close attention throughout the lesson. Though 
he rarely spoke, yet when he did, his words 
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showed thought. I believe his object in first 
coming to the class was an intellectual desire 
for knowledge, a desire, as his mother told me, 
"to gain all the information he could." At 
this time his idea of salvation was by good 
works and a moral life, its defects being made 
up by the merits of Christ. 

It was my plan with all my boys to have a 
little conversation occasionally with each one 
alone, in order to encourage them to tell me 
any of their difficulties, hindrances, or tempta- 
tions, and, at the same time, to correct any 
errors they might have fallen into. In this 
way I had a serious personal talk with Kichard 
two or three times in the first few months of 
his attendance at the class. I felt anxious 
about him lest he should miss God's way of 
salvation by substituting his own. I therefore 
took pains to lead him to Christ as his only 
Saviour, his Substitute, who had paid the debt 
of his sin, and whose work could never be added 
to, but must be accepted or rejected whole and 
entire. He was always deeply attentive, but 
rarely gave me any answers. 
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One of the first things that impressed him 
with the value of religion was the answer of 
one of his friends on the suhject of their 
examinations. Eichard asked him how it was 
he got through his work so well. His friend 
answered, " By prayer/' Eichard being most 
anxious to be successful tried his plan, and this 
turned his mind towards God. His life was 
most upright and moral all the time I knew 
him; and there was a pleasant heartiness in 
the way he threw himself into all his pursuits. 
And his seeking after God was successful. 
Gradually I watched the light shine into his 
heart and upon his face ; and, on May 31, 1873, 
when we turned the Bible-class into a little 
prayer-meeting, I rejoiced over him as saved ; 
for then, for the first time, I heard him pray. 
His prayer was short and low, but intensely 
earnest, and, at the same time, calm and deep ; 
and the way he thanked God for the gift of 
pardon and everlasting life made me know he 
had got these, straight from Christ. 

Still I longed to know, before he went away 
into the Training College for Schoolmasters. 
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that Us knowledge of salvation was clear and 
his foundation solid; so, in January, 1874, I 
had a conversation with him, and though, as 
usual, he was reserved, I felt satisfied that he 
was one of God's children, bv faith in Christ 
Jesus, and that God would lead him on in His 
own way. 

After this I only saw him occasionally for 
two years. He continued to take in some 
monthly magazines, and sometimes called for 
them himself, when I had a few words with 
him, and rejoiced each time to find him so 
evidently growing in grace. He could 
thoroughly appreciate and enjoy a deeply 
religious book ; anything on the promotion of 
spiritual Ufe and nearness to God speciaUy 
pleased him. Some of his &vourite books 
were : Romaine's " Life, "Walk, and Triumph 
of Faith,'' "Leighton on St, Peter,'* "Life 
of Hedley Vicars," and " Christ is All," by 
Philip Henry. And another, " Sanctification,*' 
by Rev. Edward Hoare, he sent to a friend, 
with this remark, "I think, never since the 
opening of God's mercy to me, have I been so 
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blessed as I have been in the study of this 
delightful book. I hope and pray it may be 
as blessed, nay even more blessed, to you/' I 
well remember the pleasure with which he 
spoke of this book when he brought it back to 
me, and said he had read it twice through. 

The following letter, written to me lately by 
a Mend of Bichard's, a fellow member of the 
Bible-class, refers to this period of his life, and 
may be suitably inserted here : — 

''One incident with respect to Bichard I 
distinctly remember. While walking with 
him one evening about five years ago, he told 
me of the days when he was careless and wild, 
and of the difference which God's grace had 
made in his life. He said how different he still 
was from what he wished to be ; and he told 
me that for some time he had been in the habit 
each night, before retiring to rest, of thinking 
over the errors of the day, and putting them 
down ; and while they made him feel his own 
weakness, they sent him to Christ for forgive- 
ness. He said that sometimes, in endeavour- 
ing to put down what he had done amiss, he 
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felt that he was unable to do so^ for there was 
a sinfulness which seemed to run through 
every thought, and affect every action, which 
he could not particularize. I believe that he 
gave up this mode of remembering his sins, 
and I think rightly. But this just shows how 
earnest and real he was even so long ago. I 
should not like any one to suppose that because 
of his strictness in trying to find out what he 
did wrong he was gloomy and morose; he 
was, on the contrary, one of the happiest 
Christians I ever knew, and you could see it in 
his face. You could read a calm, settled peace 
there. I am sure you must have noticed it.'* 

During his first year at the Training College 
he wrote the following letter to one of his chief 
friends, the one who had first brought him to 
my class. This young man had fallen back into 
a state of lukewammess, happily of short dura- 
tion, and was suffering from a painful illness, 
which had put an end to all the pleasant walks 
they used to have together, 

« Training College, June 10, 1874. 

** Dear John, 

^'You wiU think it strange that I did 
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not call before you went away^ and stranger 
still, perhaps, in not writing before now, A 
little event prevented me coming, namely, I 
took ill. I had to leave the lecture-room, and 
be put on the sick list. I am not quite right 
yet, but a great deal better than I was. Do 
you feel any better for your trip ? Are you 
any stronger? . . • • Dear John, I do 
feel for you, in this your time of trial, although 
this cold, cold heart of mine expresses so little 
apparent sympathy. My prayers (the most 
powerful weapon I can wield) have ever, and 
will ever, ascend to that ear which has never 
yet been closed to the prayer of faith. Be like 
David, John, who, though he walked through 
the valley of the shadow of death, yet feared 
no evil, for God was with him. His strong 
arm and holy word supported him in every trial, 
and will He do less by you ? Are you not one 
of His loved ones, as he was ? He is the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever. John, since 
that night when you told me that fact, I have 

thought more and more about you 

John, you will not let Christ's sufferings, His 
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dreadful death. His pity, His love. His com- 
passion, be ia vain. You cannot dose your 
heart to Him, to Him who standeth at the door 
and knooketh. You cannot give up all hope 
of future glory and happiness, an everlasting 
residence with Him, a crown that fadeth not 
away, reserved in heaven for those that love 
Him. John, if my poor words can rouse you, 
oh ! do for Christ's sake let them rouse you. 
Flee to His word, for there is comfort, consola- 
tion, and hope. Fear not, John; our dear 
Lord loves better, far better, to reward than to 
punish; and although the affliction which it 
hath pleased Him to send upon you ' for the 
time seemeth grievous,' yet it is but /or a time. 
Has not His blessed word itself forewarned us 
that our path is a path of trial ? Yet what is 
that to the eternal glory, the eternal peace, the 
eternal happiness, which His loved ones enjoy ? 
John, I hope I have not wearied you, and I 
hope (oh ! I do sincerely hope) that you are 
again ' Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on His 
gentle breast.' By the memory of the sweet 
hours we have passed together, the prayers we 
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have sent up together, the happy, happy walks 
we have had together, when we first learnt the 
' truth *; by the memory of these, John, I im- 
plore you to return once more to your God, 
and my God. He is gracious and merciful, 
slow to anger, and of great kindness. He is 
waiting and watching for you, to take you to 
His heart, to kill the fatted calf, to shower 
spiritual blessings, if not temporal blessings, 
upon you. Be not satisfied with what you 
have done. The five rejected virgins had done 
much for the bridegroom: they had waited 
long, long hours, for Him, but they had not 
got oil in their lamps ; they had not got the 
holy, purifying, illuminating Spirit in their 
hearts, and so were found wanting. Let us 
not be like them. Oh ! let us live closer to 
Christ, with His Spirit dwelling in us, one with 
Christ. Let us pray earnestly, aye, very, very 
earnestly, that He will remove our unbelief, 
soften our stubborn hearts, and come and take 
up His abode in us. Let His wishes be our 
wishes. His commands our study, so that we 
11^7 grow in grace and the knowledge of our 

c 
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Lord and Saviour. I have a lot of work to do, 
and I must now conclude; but believe me, 
dear John, to be ever 

" Tours in Christ, 

"Richard H. 
" Write soon, John, in answer/' 

Kichard worked very hard at the Training 
College, more than was good for his health, 
which was not robust. To his intense appli- 
cation, and work over-hours, even late at night, 
may be partially traced his weak health. In 
this he can hardly be justified, nor his example 
be recommended ; yet one cannot but feel that 
such diligence is preferable to the indolent, 
careless way some young men have of doing, or 
rather half-doing, their work, indifferent as to 
how it may turn out, so long as it is over and 
done with. But Richard's aim was not merely 
to do his work thoroughly, and to gain a good 
place, he had a strong feeling that as a Christian 
he was bound to be " at the top of the tree," 
and was therefore indefatigable in his efforts. 
He had a deep sense of the preciousness of 
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time^ and his life was fully occupied. Even in 
his early days he was always pressing forward 
to something higher and better. And when 
he found a new object of love in the Lord 
Jesus Christ, he showed the same spirit in fol- 
lowing Him. He had one eye, one aim, to be 
more like Jesus, to grow in holiness, and to 
win others to Him. 

At the end of his first year, when the list of 
students came out, he found himself to his 
great disappointment in the second class, with 
inferior men above him. In a letter at this 
time, after giving particulars about [the list, 
he adds, " I cannot write, I am sadly disap- 
pointed, the only consolation is that I am 

above such good men as E and A . 

. . • I will call and tell your folks. . . . 
I will write again, I cannot write now. Never- 
theless, Joe, if earthly prizes are lost, thank 
God, there is one in heaven laid up for us 
which nothing can ever set aside, and though 
' the waters have come in imto my soul,^ yet 
' "Wait on the Lord, be of good courage, and 
He shall strengthen thine heart ; wait, I say, 

c 2 
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on the Lord/ What a blessed thing prayer 
is ; how can people do without it ! I cannot, 
and I know you cannot. Now I feel its eflB.cacy. 
Dear Joe, write as soon as you can, and mean- 
while believe me to be your true friend in our 
dear Lord, 

"Richard H.^' 

With the friend to whom this letter was 
written he was on terms of brotherlv affection. 

This young man, Joseph L , was at the same 

Training College with Richard, but being a 
year his senior, he left a year earlier, and took 
a school in Northumberland; in January, 1875. 
During that summer, his mother being danger- 
ously ill, he was naturally most anxious to 
come home to be with her to the end. But the 
school was on his hands, and must not be 
neglected. In this emergency Richard came 
forward, and instead of going to the seaside for 
his holidays, as he had intended, he cheerfully 
consented to take Joseph's school for the fort- 
night required, saying pleasantly that it would 
be good practice for him, and would not take 
the usual payment offered for his work. He 
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8CN>ii became a great favourite with the persons 
in whose house he lodged, and their grief after 
his death was such as they would have felt for 
a dear friend. 

The head of the family said of him, " I con- 
sider him the model of a Christian young 
man.*' The Vicar of the parish was much 
interested in him, and kindly pressed him to 
call if ever he should be near the place again, 
and volunteered to do all he could to obtain a 
situation for him, when he left the College. 
While here he was so anxious to keep up the 
work of his friend, that he rose at half-past 
six, immediately he was called, and laboured 
two hours a day more than was required. 

One Uttle incident may here be mentioned, 
trivial in itself, but serving as an illustration 
of his unselfish kindness. One evening, after 
the dismissal of the school, one of the girls 
came back to say that she was afraid to go 
home, as a boy had threatened to thrash her. 
Kiohard started at once without his tea, and 
took her safely home, a distance of two miles 
each way. 
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While in Northumberland he wrote the fol- 
lowing letter to his invalid friend : — 

" July 30, 1875. 
" Dear John, 

"A is a small but very pleasant 

place, and I have enjoyed myself very much 
here. . . . Do you keep well ? . . . * 
I hope nothing will come in the way to stop 
you and Robert going to Sunday-school. May 
God bless your work, and may many little 
ones have cause to bless your ministrations. 
Mr. and Mrs. S are earnest, true Presby- 
terians, of the right and good school. I have 
enjoyed their society much. What a bond 
there is between Christians wherever they 
meet, and however situated. Christ in the 
heart draws them all into one. They feel the 
reality of the communion of the saints, and the 
meeting leads to a yet closer and holier walk 
with that dear Lord, who, out of such rough 
materials, has made such lovely gems. Dear 
John, the lesson has been a severe one, but 
although I have been so slow in learning it, 
yet it now speaks with the authority of severe 
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practical experience. Nothing else will do, 
nothing else will stand, but Jesus in the heart, 
Jesus in us. Not even a close, dear friend, 
walking lovingly with us, but Christ in us, 
and we in Christ. Our every thought, word, 
and deed will then be altogether His. It is 
only when, either from negligence or wilful- 
ness, we withdraw from this sweet communion, 
that we fall in these sins. God strengthen and 
bless you, John, and all of us, and finish the 
good work begun in us. May He that is able 
to keep us from falling, be with you, is ever the 
prayer of 

" Yours in Jesus, 

" Richard." 



The same day he wrote to Joseph L 



After giving particulars about his school, he 
added, " I hope your mother is less troubled 
with pain, and do most earnestly pray that she 
may have her Saviour even yet more precious 
to her soul. He is indeed * All in all/ and 
if we would only humbly receive Him, and 
make Him entirely our own, the cares and 
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troubles we meet would lose their gigantic 
appearance. As Bromaine says^ ^When the 
troubles and sorrows here are the greatest^ then 
are the joys and comforts and glories of heaven 
the sweetest/ Good bye, dear Joe. I do hope 
and pray that this great affliction may be the 
means of bringing you and your loved ones in a 
closer and lovelier communion with the * Loved 
One.' May it be a glorious pruning for you. 
May the unfruitful and defiling branches be 
all cut away, and every true and pure one, 
thus freed, bring forth fruit yet more abun- 
dantly. Good bye. Remember me to A , 

C , and all, and believe me 

" Ever yours in Jesus, 

"Richard." 

On hearing of the death of his friend's 
mother, he wrote to him as follows : — 

"Aug. 13th, 1875. 
" Dear Joe, 

" * I am the resurrection and the life : he that 

believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall 

he live : and whosoever liveth and believeth in 
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me^ shall never die/ Thank God, we have this 
hope sure. Pain may rack our bodies, misery, 
desolation, and desertion surround us ; but our 
Jesus stands near, waiting with a crown of 
glory for His wearyand despised saints. Thank 
God; again, your mother was one of those who, 
though borne down by the troubles of this 
world, still pushed upward to * the mark of the 
high calling which is in Christ Jesus/ Now, 
glorious and holy, perfect and pure, she stands 
before the Throne, where there is *no more 
death, neither sorrow, nor crying;' but con- 
tinual Alleluias echoing and re-echoing in joy- 
ful tones. ' Oh ! what the joy and the glory 
must be ! ' Our spirits would fain live for 
ever with those holy and blessed ones — would 
fain forget this world, with its pains and 
troubles, and glory evermore with our dearest 
Lord. An eternity with Jesus ! No more 
backslidings ; no more lukewarmness. Oh ! 
Joe, I do pray that this may indeed be a bless- 
ing; nay, blessing is too mild a word — a 

showering of blessings upon you, A j and 

. God grant that this loss of such a 
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dear and trusted friend may draw you into 
closer and deeper communion with the Friend 
above all others. May * earth be less dear, 
heaven more clear, than yesterday.' Good 
night, dear Joe ! Give my dearest remem- 
brances to your fellow-sufferers, and believe me, 
" Yours in Christ through eternity, 

" Richard." 

An intimate friend of his, who was with him 
at the Training College, and in my Bible class, 
and to whom I am indebted for many parti- 
culars about him, thus writes: — "He was a 
thoroughly happy Christian ; and though the 
ill-health which he endured was sometimes the 
cause of despondency, I thought, and I believe 
he did, that it was the body acting on the 
mind, and he was still always hopefiil. What- 
ever his hand found to do he did it with his 
might. There was no half-heartedness about 
him, either to condemn the wrong or uphold 

the right His merry laugh was 

so natural oad imforced that it really did one 
good to hear it. He loved the Gospel. . . • 
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In his second year he was a monitor, so not 
apparently popular ; yet after his death many 
loving letters were found in his box, and also 
received by his mother, from those who had 
been his fellow-students. One of these said of 
him, * Of all the students I know, Richard was 
the most fit to die.' Though not naturally so 
talented as some of his fellows, he distanced 
them by sheer indomitable perseverance." 
The Principal of the College had a high opinion 
of him, and always spoke of him with much 
satisfaction. Another student, who went with 
Richard through his whole course at the Train- 
ing College, and was a fellow-monitor during 
their second year, as well as having been in 
the same Bible-class, thus writes in a recent 
letter : — " Many thanks for your letter, which 
I received this morning. It brings back re- 
collections and revives memories of what were 
some of the happiest days of my life. I am 
sorry I cannot afford you much information 
with respect to Richard. Our college life was 
quiet and uneventful. I think the chief points 
in his character were his firmness and stub- 
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bomness in clinging to what he thought right. 
He was somewhat quick-tempered, though by 
no means sullen or vindictive. Among his 
fellow-students he was very much liked, and all 
I am sure would deeply deplore his early death. 
Of all the twenty-four who formed our * year,* 
I think the world could spare him least. At 
work he was steady, industrious, and persever- 
ing, and was only prevented from occupying a 
higher position than that which he gained, by 
his want of health." 

Another writes thus : — " I had but a short 

time the pleasure of H *s friendship, which 

was indeed sweet and profitable. Of all 
Christian young men I have met, he seemed 
to possess the most cheerful and hopeful spirit. 
His was no half-hold of Christ ; he held the 
promises, and enjoyed thoroughly the Divine 
favour. The very atmosphere of his presence 
was profitable, especially to desponding Chris- 
tians, and delightfiil to all.'* 

As Richard's spiritual growth went on, his 
love of prayer deepened. He never let the 
presence of others in his room at night hinder 
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him from prayer ; and he often went apart to 
a room at the back of the house, with one of 
his intimate friends, for prayer together. 
Social prayer was a great pleasure to him. 
His Bible reading was not superficial. The 
small Bible which he carried in his pocket 
shows that it has been often consulted, and 
that with serious thought. Some traits of his 
character may be traced in the verses that are 
underlined. Most of them relate chiefly to 
prayer and answers to prayer. Many others 
strongly condemn evil, such as Psalm xcvii. 10, 

* Ye that love the Lord, hate evil ;' and ci. 3, 

* I hate the work of them that turn aside ; it 
shall not cleave to me '/ and Amos v. 15, * Hate 
the evil and love the good/ Some others, too, 
which most clearly show the Gospel way of 
salvation, such as Galatians ii. 16, ^ Knowing 
that a man is not justified by the works of the 
law, but by the faith of Jesus Christ, even we 
have believed in Jesus Christ, that we might 
be justified by the faith of Christ;' also 
verse 20; and Galatians iii. 13, * Christ hath 
redeemed us from the curse of the law, being 
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made a curse for us/ The motto of the Bible- 
class for each year is marked, with the date ; 
and various other small notes and dates in the 
margin probably allude to special occasions in 
his own spiritual history. He took great 
pleasure in the Bible-class lessons, and when 
he occasionally missed them by absence from 
home, he left writing materials with another 
member of the class, charging him to send him 
what he could remember of the lesson. 

In the course of his education as a teacher, 
he acquired much critical head-knowledge of 
the Bible, and also the plan of arranging Scrip- 
ture facts upon a system ; and this he carried 
out into his own private Bible study. I con- 
fess I have been surprised at seeing lately 
some of his notes, in which he had drawn up, 
on a methodical arrangement, subjects and 
doctrines of religion, proved by many texts, 
witnessing to extensive and careful searching 
of the Scriptures. These were evidently for 
his own use, and not merely for teaching his 
scholars, as some of them touch on his own 
personal needs. One favourite subject seemsi 
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to have been the glorious doctrine of the per- 
fect righteousness of Christ, imputed to the 
beKever, and the full acquittal of every sinner 
who accepts it. He rejoiced in this truth, and 
it has a frequent mention in his writings. 

In January, 1876, he was appointed school- 
master of the village of P— — , about four 
miles from our city. Owing to the long ill- 
ness of the late Yicar, and the recent appoint- 
ment of the present one, the schools had fallen 
into a very poor condition, and Richard, being 
new and inexperienced, was greatly discouraged 
at the work before him. He realized his 
responsible position as a steward for God, and 
had deep anxiety for the souls of those en- 
trusted to his care. He used often to beg his 
friends to pray for him and his work. Writ- 
ing to one of them, he used this expression : 
" How can the poor fellows do, who go out to 
schools without a friend/* About this time 
I had a little gathering at our house of the 
old members of the Bible-class. He came to 
it, and enjoyed it all the more, because, as 
he said in his note to me, in answer to my in- 
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vitation, " I am sorry to say I have not yet 
met with one of a serious turn of mind, although 
I have been a fortnight here. Both day and 
Sunday schools are in wretched condition. 

Mr. B is improving the latter, while I help 

him there, and likewise, with the help of four 
teachers, manage the former. With God's 
blessing, we hope soon to see both doing good 
work. ... I ever pray for you and our 
class, and knowing that I have ever yours, I 
beg to remain, 

" Your old Scholar in Jesus, 

"Richard H.'^ 

A little later he wrote again to tell me the 
names and numbers of the monthly magazines 
he required, with which I still supplied him, 
and then went on to say : — " I see no signs of 
life even yet here ; but no doubt God can see 
His 7,000 yet in Israel. What a difference it 
makes in your work, when you can go to it, 
and feel and kruiw that it is all right with 
Jesus. What a strength it supplies to the 
arm, and what a nerve to the desponding heart. 
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There is nothing like prayer^ I have heard 
some say. But I think that is only half the 
business. I know that if I had to do all the 
speaking; and Jesus never let me see His pre- 
cious Word, I would soon fall short in my 
praying. 

"What odd time I have here makes me 
think much, and I know that my dear teacher 
will understand me. I therefore feel no re- 
serve in speaking thus. 

" My work has been very hard. Both men- 
tally and religiously the children are backward. 
I feel, however, that my labour is a labour 
in the Lord, and that I have His very self in 
and with me. I cannot fail. My examina- 
tions may be what they will, my health may 
grow worse, my every hope may be blighted, 
but I was not bom for these, but for heaven 
and Jesus. * Jesus only ' I chose as my motto 
on coming here. God grant it may be mine 
and yours through eternity, is the prayer of 

" Your old Scholar, 

"Richard H." 
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The examinations to which he alludes were 
his final Christmas examinations on leaving 
the Training College, about which of course 
he was very anxious till the class-list was 
published. It came out a fortnight after this 
letter, and to his joy he was in the first class. 

In the meantime I had written to try and 
cheer him up, and encourage him, for I thought 
his health and difficulties had rather depressed 
him. On March 8, 1876, he wrote to me : — 

" Many, many thanks for your kind letter, and 
evidences of your sympathy for your old pupil. 
I must also once more thank you with all my 
heart for the invaluable aid you have given me 
these last three years especially. I mean in my 
examinations at school and college. You will 
doubtless know from the newspapers that our 
Christmas List has come, and that I am placed 
in the First Class. I know you aided me to the 
utmost of your power, and I now pray you to 
join with me in thanking Him who in His 
great love has seen it good to place honour 
upon His servant. God grant I may use it 
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aright, and give this and every bit of my acqui- 
sitions entirely to Him The num- 
ber of my scholars increases. It is hard, for I 
have a staft'of young teachers, but with Jesus* 
words, *I am with thee,' I am content to 

struggle on I have not yet 

finished your books, but will fiilfil your wishes 
as soon as I have done so. In full confidence . 
of having your constant prayers and good 
wishes, I beg to remain, 

" Ever your pupil in Jesus, 

" Richard." 

He worked heartily at his school, and owing 
to his energy and efficiency the numbers in- 
creased from 70 to 220 during the six months 
he had the charge of it. He was much be- 
loved not only by his pupils, but by many 
others in the village. He used to visit the 
parents of his scholars, and those who were 
ill and in trouble ; reading the Bible to them, 
and endeavouring to lead their minds upwards 
to Christ. He persuaded many of them to 
take in monthly magazines of a wholesome 

D 2 
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character^ and so to replace the fooUsh^ and 
worse than foolish^ periodicals which are so 
commonly the only literature of the cottage. 

I did not see or hear anything of him during 
this time> hut on July 21st I called on his 
mother, who was suffering from a severe attack 
of quinsy ; and then I heard that he was very 

ill, away at his lodgings at P , and his 

mother was in great trouble because she was 
too ill to go to him. That evening the vicar 
of the parish sent his servant to our house, 
saying that Eichard was dangerously ill, and 
had a great wish to see me. He also most 
kindly offered to drive me out there the next 
day ; an offer I gladly accepted. 

Kichard had been taken ill a week before, 
just after closing school. He had a doctor in 
attendance very soon, and all means were tried ; 
but his constitution was weak, and nothing 
could relieve or stay the severe internal inflam- 
mation which eventually caused his death. 

I found him in much suffering and weariness 
from the constant sickness and the exhausting 
pain of the previous days. His face beamed 
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with pleasure when I went in* I sat down 
quietly at the end of his bed, and repeated him 
a few versesy one at a time, at intervals. The 
first was ** Thou art near, Lord ! " adding 
** Jesus is very near to you now." His face 
brightened up with joy as he answered *' Yes." 
I also gave him Hebrews xiii. 8 : ** Jesus Christ, 
the same yesterday, and to-day, and for 
ever." 

He complained that he could hardly even 
pray at times, the pain had so distracted his 
thoughts. But I told him that Jesus knew 
that, and was then praying for him ; perhaps 
all the more because of his extreme need. He 
smiled brightly at this. Indeed, I cannot de- 
scribe what a radiant gladness came over his 
face, whenever a word was said about Jesus, 
His love and strength, or his own safety in 
Him. 

He could not move his lips much, and I 
dared not encourage him to speak, on account 
of his pain, so I had to be content with giving 
him a few words at a time, and letting him 
enjoy them quietly. 



38 WARFAKE AND VICTORY. 

^ I read him this verse : — 

" Lord, I am very ill, 

But thou art very near ; 

And I can lie quite still, 

And thrust, without a fear : 
Thou art so &ithful and so kind, 
That I have not a feult to find.' 

He opened his eyes, and lifted his head, as 
he said *^ Beautiful," with emphasis. I re- 
peated this verse three or four times to him 
during my visit, and left with him the book it 
was in — " Heart to heart " — from which others 
read him hymns the next day. 

Presently, looking at his poor worn face, 
and the spasms which passed over it, I said, 
" Is the pain very bad ? '* He said, " Yes ; 
but it's nothing to what it was yesterday. I 
don't know how I should have got through last 
night without the nurse.'* I was distressed to 
see his suffering, and said, "Oh, Richard, I 
have been praying for you ever since I heard 
you were ill." He smiled, and said rapidly, 
" I knew you would — I knew you would." 

After awhile I reminded him that at a time 
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like this we needed even more than comforting 
proijdses ; we had to see that our foundations 
were sure. So I read to him 2 Tim. i. 12 : 
" I know whom I have beKeved, and am per- 
suaded that He is able to keep that which I 
have committed unto Him against that day." 
On the words '^ able to keep," I told him that 
McCheyne once gave a dying Christian lad 
these words, which were a feast to him a 
whole day, "His legs are pillars of marble," 
so that there is no fear of His breaking down. 
" He can carry you, and all you have com- 
mitted to Him. And what is that? Tour poor 
suffering, helpless body, your everlasting soul, 
your sins to be washed away, your whole self.'* 

He listened attentively to this, and his face 
lighted up as he caught the idea, and he seemed 
to be enjoying it the few minutes I waited in 
silence afterwards. Then I repeated Psalm 
xxiiL 4 : " Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil, for Thou art with me," &c. 

He needed many little attentions, which of 
eourse interrupted conversation at times. The 
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nurse was full of lamentations about ''his 
illness coming just now ; such a pity when he 
was just going home, poor fellow/' &c., &c. 

I happened to be standing near his head at 
the time^ breaking up some ioe for him^ the 
only thing he could take ; and I said quietly, 
^' There was no mistake about it, was there, 
Eichard ? It was all ordered rightly, was it 
not V He looked up in my face with a sweet 
smile of '* understanding,'' and said, with a 
satisfied expression, " Oh, yes ! it's quite 
right." 

The Vicar said to me, during our drive out, 
that Eichard had been told the day before 
that there was danger, even probability of 
death, and that "he was not disturbed by it." 
Yet when I saw him, and he seemed better for 
the time, and the nurse kept talking about his 
recovery, I hardly knew whether to speak to 
him as dying or not. However, in the course 
of my visit, I said, "Woidd you like me to 
come and see you again ? " " Oh, yes, very 
much ; " and he added, *' If I don't get better, 
you will come and see me here, and if I do get 
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better I shall go home." I took advantage 
of this to say to him, ''And if you dotCt 
^ get better,' Richard, what then 7 Is it 
all well with you?^' He murmured some- 
thing which I could not catch, for I was 
then near the foot of the bed, and 
was myself rather deaf with a cold, I 
greatly regretted missing his words; but, 
after all, it mattered little, for his radiant, 
satisfied expression was quite enough; and 
he assented folly and gladly when I spoke of 
his being on the Rock, and reminded him how 
firm that Rock was. It seemed a rest to him 
just to hear about Jesus. 

I told him during my visit that many were 
praying for him, and that the evening before, 
at the Young Men's Christian Association 
prayer-meeting, he had been earnestly prayed 
for, and that he would be remembered there 
again the next day. He was greatly pleased 
at hearing this. I took with me, when I went 
to him that day, a roll of Scripture texts for 
hanging on the wall, and told him I had 
carried it off from another sick-room for him. 
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It was Kate S *8. He smiled brightly at 

the sight of it, but I do not think it was ever 
put up for him. However, it did its work at a 
later day. 

Once when I was standing by him, he 
looked up at me, and, making a special 
effort, said, in his own deep, natural voice, with 
a triumphant ring, ** Jesus only !" with a smile, 
as though he would remind me of the words in 
his letter, in March. I said, "That's your 
motto, isn't it ?" " Yes.*' I thought, by his 
sending so far for me, that perhaps he might 
have some messages for his class friends ; so I 
tried to draw out a word or two for them. But 
no ; he had nothing to send. He seemed only 
to have wished for my visit as a comfort in his 
pain. 

I told him I should write to Joseph L , 

who was then at his school in Northumber- 
land, and asked if he had any word to send 
him ; but he said he had " pencilled a note to 
him at the beginning of the week,'* and as he 
was so ill, I did not trouble him further. 
However, just as I was leaving, I told him I 
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should visit another friend of his, Joseph S , 

on my way home, and asked whether he would 

like to see him. He raised his face, and looked 

up eagerly, as he said, " Oh, yes, very much 

indeed ! " The carriage was waiting for me at the 

door, and it was time to go ; also I feared tiring 

him. So I prayed with him, and said good-bye, 

though ftdly hoping to see him again, whether 

better or worse, for I did not think the end 
was so near. 

The next day (Sunday) he suflPered a good 

deal at times. His mother was able at last to 

go to him, to his intense joy and her great 

comfort. She had been too ill before. During 

the day he was sometimes delirious, but even 

then his mind still ran on the one theme. He 

imagined occasionally that he was teaching the 

children, and would begin to tell them about 

" that Jesus who came down from His beautiful 

home in the sky;" then he would go off into 

deliriimi again. At other times he lay as if 

unconscious, and took no notice of any one ; 

but even then, the name of Jesus spoken in 

his ear never failed to bring the old glad smile 
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over his face. He died about six that Sunday 
evening, July 23, 1876. 

The Vicar wrote thus to me the same 
night : — 

** Our hope that H might be left among 

us to continue his useful work was not to be 
fulfilled. He died this evening. I was with 
him for some time during the afternoon, and 
found him in a state that left little hope. He 
had suffered much; his mind wandered at 
times, but at other times returned, and he was 
able to join in the psalms and prayers that I 
said over him. After evening service I 
hastened to visit him again, and found him at 
the point of departure. When I had finished 
the prayer of commendation, his spirit was 
gone. I was just in time to use the Church's 

last prayer I fully believe that it 

is not for him that we ought to grieve. He 
was, I feel sure, a good Christian, and he did 
his short day's work well. I was struck by 
the peaceful and refined expression of his &ce 
after prayer. . • . Death seemed to have 
no terrors for him. ... I tru£it that the 
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thought of one of your pupils haying done his 
short work so well, and departed, after short 
suffering, as he did, will often recur to you with 
a feeling of comfort. All the parishioners who 
knew him seem to have respected and liked him, 
and I hear but one sentiment of tender regret 
for his loss." 

Eichard had been organist at the parish 
church of P ; and when his body was re- 
moved for burial, the choir met in the school- 
room, where the Yicar addressed them, and 
offered up prayer. They then sang the hymn 
for the burial of the dead, " Christ will gather 
in His own/' The choir and scholars' — his old 
scholars — and many of the parishioners formed 
in procession, and accompanied the body through 
the village. At the end of the village they again 
sang the same beautiful hymn, and then returned 
to their homes, while the family and personal 
mourners brought the body to his father's 
house. He was buried on Wednesday after- 
noon, in a wild storm of wind and rain. 

Eichard's character was a singularly pure 
and sweet one; his very face and smile 
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showed this ; and those that knew him for some 
years could not fail to notice the increase 
of peace and thoughtfulness in his coimte- 
nance as his Christian character deepened year 
by year. 

He was naturally of a bright and happy dis- 
position^ and as long as his health permitted, 
he took much pleasure in games of leaping and 
running, and other athletic exercises. 

His home affections were very tender, and 
he spent as much time with his family as he 
could spare from his duties. After an absence 
from home, he would always bring back a book, 
or some other little present, for the different 
members of his family. To his mother espe- 
cially he was the loving friend as well as son. 
During the last few months of his life, when 
he was engaged through the week at his school 
four miles from our city, he always walked 
home on Saturdays, and stayed there to the 
last minute he could spare, before walking 
back again the same evening, often on dark, 
cold winter nights, along the hilly roads, to 
his lodgings in the country village. 
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'^ A voice is heard on earth of kinsfolk weeping 

The loss of one they love ; 
But he is gone where the redeemed are keeping 

A festival above. 
The mourners throng the way, and from the 
steeple 

The funeral bell tolls slow ; 
But on the golden streets the holy people 

Are passing to and fro ; 
And saying, as they meet, Eejoice ! another. 

Long waited for, is come : 
The Saviour's heart is glad : a younger brother 

Has reached the Father's home." 



PART n. 



I 



Joseph S was a member of the Bible-class 

which I taught on Sunday afternoons in our 
dining-room^ consisting of lads from fifteen to 
twenty years of age. He first joined us on 
Oct. 31, 1869, being then rather more than 
fifteen years old. He had lately come to our 
city to live with his uncle and aunt, and was 
apprenticed as a joiner in the workshop of 
which his uncle was foreman. 

Before he came here he had been well taught 
his Bible in the Sunday-school at the country 
home where he lived with his widowed mother 
and sisters. The clergyman's wife had taken 
pains with him, so that he was ready and 
anxious for further teaching. He came very 
regularly; indeed he never missed an attend- 
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ance daring the two years he was in the Sunday 
clasS; and I always felt I could depend upon 
his attention and good behaviour. He was 
bright^ steady^ intelligent^ and seemed to take 
in eagerly all that was taught. 

Still he seemed to depend upon his respecta- 
bility and morality as his passport to heaven, 
and to think that "doing the best he could" 
was enough for his salvation. He had most 
careful home-training, and his life was steady 
and good— so much so, that I fear I did not 
bestow so much time and trouble on him then 
88 I did on some others who were causing me 
great anxiety and sorrow by their sins and 
wilfulness. Occasionally I had some personal 
conversation with him, but could not make out 
exactly his state of mind ; only his evident 
enjoyment of Bible study, and his regularity at 
the class, showed his earnestness as a seeker 
after truth. One of my plans with the class at 
that time was to furnish each boy with a small 
blank book, in which I sometimes wrote one or 
two questions, which they were to return 
answered the next Sunday. I have now 

£ 



50 WARFARE AND VICTORY. 

Joseph's " Scripture question-book," and look- 
ing through it, I can trace an increasing intel- 
ligence in his answers. One I subjoin as a 
specimen. We had had a lesson on Enoch 
" walking with God 300 years," and I gave 
this question among others : — " In what respect 
does a man who has walked with God many 
years differ from what he was when he began ? " 
Joseph wrote : — " Before he began he was a 
man of the world, minding worldly things ; 
but after he began to walk with God there was 
quite a change in all his ways. Sometimes 
even the very countenance is changed as he 
daily tries to do God's will and to serve Him 
better, so that the longer he walks earnestly 
with God the more love he will have to God 
and the less love to the world. He will know 
God better, consequently he will love Him 
more, and he will grow more like Him. 
2 Cor. iii. 18." He was confirmed in March, 
1871. I gave each of my boys then confirmed 
a motto text, and the one chosen for him was 
2 Cor. V. 17, " If any man be in Christ he is a 
new creature, old things are passed away. 



\ 
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behold, all things are become new/' That 
verse stands marked in his Bible, as well as a 
similar one in Gal. vi. 16. On Easter-day, 
1871, he came to the Lord's table, and became, 
at first a freqtient, and then a regular commu- 
nicant at our church. He attended our church 
constantly to the end, and frequently spoke 
with enjoyment of the services. I have no 
doubt that the plain, earnest, and faithful 
preaching of the Gospel from that pulpit was 
a great blessing to his soul, in giving him clear 
views of the truth and in strengthening and 
deepening his religion. 

In October, 1871, he was made a teacher in 
our boys' Sunday-school, and this evidently 
quickened him to more Bible study. He now 
joined my Saturday-night class, at which he 
was very regular. I fully believe, from my 
own observation and that of others, and from 
his own words at later times, that there was no 
distinctly-marked period of his conversion, 
but that he came slowly and gradually to the 
truth of the Gospel during those years. But 
I never knew certainly that the matter was 

£2 
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settled till one evening in November, 1872. I 
had spoken to the class about praying aloud in 
our little company, thinking it would encourage 
them in decision, and reality in prayer, and we 
had agreed beforehand on special subjects, that 
the prayers might be definite and not wander- 
ing. I had not thought that Joseph would 
take part, as he was one of the younger ones ; 
but when others failed he began, to my 
great surprise and joy, and prayed for a few 
minutes. 

The deep, earnest voice, and the reality of a 
soul pleading with God, were very striking, 
and I knew at once that he was no stranger to 
prayer, and, yet more, that he was speaking to 
One whom he knew for his Lord. The effect 
was so solemnizing, that for some minutes after 
none of us could go on, and there was a short 
pause, during which I thanked God with 
deepest gratitude for this new child of His. 
And on the other few occasions on which we 
had mutual prayer together, his prayers were 
always striking for their deep earnestness and 
solemn reverence, combined with the simplicity 
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of a child coming to his father with all his 
needs. 

One of his old companions at the class said 
lately, " His prayer was always such thorough 
prayer.** 

A few weeks after this, on Dec. 20th, 1872, 
was held the universal concert for prayer for 
Missions throughout the world. Joseph at- 
tended the prayer-meeting held that night in 
our school-room, and seemed deeply impressed. 
The next Sunday evening he came to our house 
to speak to me. At first I could hardly guess 
what was on his mind, he found such dMculty 
in explaining himself, but at last it came out 
that he had been slipping away from G-od, and 
was unhappy to think how near the end of the 
year was, and that he was further off God than 
he used to be. He said he had got forgive- 
ness of sin, but it was present coldness that 
troubled him. He was in deep earnest, as his 
tears showed, and his struggles to express him- 
self, and also the fact that he had come at an 
imusual time to ask for me. I did not dare to 
comfort him too soon by smoothing over his 
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careless state, and felt obliged to probe him a 
little further. I reminded him how bad it was 
thus to grieve a God who had already shown 
him so much love, and how much ground he 
had lost, and opportunities for doing good. 
Every word seemed to touch him to the quick, 
and he said, " Oh, it's that, it's just that." 
He could not tell me of any sin in particular, 
only this dull, neglectfiil state of soul. But 
when I said I was sure the beginning of it had 
been nfeglect of prayer and communion with 
God, his conscious face told me that this was 
the weak point. So it soon appeared that 
prayer had not been a joy to him, but only a 
duty, and hurried over or neglected. He said 
this had been chiefly since he had gone to a 
new workshop, and had met more and rougher 
men ; but he instantly added that this was no 
excuse. He said that sometimes hurrying off 
to work in the dark winter mornings at six 
o'clock, he missed prayer, and then completely 
forgot it till the middle of the day, or some- 
times till he ended work at 5 in the afternoon, 
when in his solitary walk home by the river- 
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Side, he would remember with shame his neglect 
of prayer, and therefore how he had failed 
through the day, and done wrong things, as well 
as lost opportunities of doing good. At other 
times, he said, he was able to enjoy prayer at 
night, and felt happy and comfortable; but the 
next morning all was gone, and he was dull 
and stupid. Also that he had shrunk from 
going back to God from the very consciousness 
of sin, as though God were a far-away Judge, 
looking down on him with anger. He had not 
realized Him as a loving Father, as a Shepherd, 
calling and seeking His backsliding as well as 
His lost sheep. He had not thought that i£ the 
Good Shepherd gave His life for the sheep who 
were obstinately straying away from Him, He 
would surely never turn away when one of these 
sheep came back and cried to Him. 

I advised him earnestly to go again to 
God, just as at first, trusting fully in His love, 
and confessing freely to Him everything about 
his neglects ; and whatever time he had to stay 
on his knees, not to rise till he had fought his 
way back to his Father, and received forgiveness 
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again ; then after this to be doubly watchful, 
with thankful, grateful love, not to slip down 
again. He went away, after I had prayed with 
him, looking much relieved, but very thoughtful. 

Perhaps he was half ashamed at having said 
so much about his inner life, but for some time 
afterwards he was more close and reserved to 
me even than before, and I could only guess at 
his state of mind by his deep earnestness at 
the class. 

On New Year's Day, 1873, I had a special 
little prayer- meeting for such members of my 
adult Bible-class as could come. About six 
were* present. The subject Joseph chose for his 
prayer was "for the coming year, that we 
might have in it a closer knowledge of Jesus, 
and grow like Him.** I coidd trace in his 
prayer his longings after holiness, as he prayed 
with intense desire and deep, earnest voice, 
" Oh, for a closer walk with God !" Again, 
" 0, God, we have come here for a blessing ; 
do not let us go away without it ; give it to us 
now,^^ And again, that everlasting life might 
begin in our hearts now, here, in this life. 

I 
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After this he went on steadily growing and 
deepening from year to year, quiet and humble, 
but always in earnest. All who knew him in- 
timately testify to the reality of the change 
that took place in him, which was most marked 
about the time of his beginning to teach in the 
Sunday-school. He was naturally high- 
spirited, and in his earKer days this showed 
itself occasionally in the workshop if he were 
much provoked ; but by degrees he was 
strengthened to control himself under all cir- 
cumstances, so that he was considered one of 
the most amiable among the men, and all those 
who worked with him respected and liked him. 
He was the peacemaker among others, and 
always had some pleasant words with which to 
smooth any little ruffles that arose. At home 
and in his own family he was distinguished by 
gentleness of temper, and his mother says that 
from his earliest boyhood he never gave her a 
sharp or hasty word. 

He had a very straightforward, honest cha- 
racter, softened and ennobled by the grace of 
God; and he combined, more than many 
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Christians^ strength and stedfastness with ten- 
derness and thoughtfid love for others. To 
his warm, affectionate disposition it was 
• naturally a pleasure to make others happy ; 
but he had also that rare imselfishness which 
ignored his own share in what was done, and 
looked for neither praise nor thanks — content 
to be forgotten as long as others were benefited. 
And this he carried out, not only towards those 
he loved, but into the harder paths of daily 
duty. 

As my object in these pages is not to exalt 
man, but God only, I would here especially 
draw attention to the power of God's grace as 
shown in this His young servant. It was not 
mere amiability and natural affection that pro- 
duced these noble results; for with Joseph, as 
with all Christians, the attainment of these 
qualities was a hard fight with the old nature. 
His most intimate relations knew something of 
his struggles of mind, but it was alone with 
God that he won his battles, and came forth 
" more than conqueror ** to the daily warfare 
with sin. He loved prayer, and as he grew in 
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grace, he made time for it, even in the morn- 
ings before his early start for work ; and at 
other times through the day he used to take 
his Bible up to his room for quiet reading. 

That Bible betrays the secret of many a con- 
flict, and confirms the beL'ef that he had much 
temptation from within as well as from without. 
It is marked at intervals, not indiscriminately, 
but at those verses which had evidently been 
life and strength to him, which had given him 
a command from his Master, a principle to act 
upon, a promise for time of need, and especially 
the assurance of that Master's love to encourage 
him in all temptations. He also carried a little 
Testament in his pocket when he went to work, 
which has evidently been well used. 

He was much indebted to the careful train- 
ing which he had in his home, where he 
was shielded from much evil, so that he could 
not, if he would, have got into irregular 
habits. fTo doubt this discipline was a 
most useful one, and saved him from many 
temptations; for he was of such a buoyant, 
sociable disposition, that he was a general 
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favourite with all, and made friends wherever 
he went. 

His strongest affections were centred on his 
family, and the following letter to his yoimgest 
sister will show his kindness as a brother. She 
was in service at the time, and he made for her 
in his spare hours, as a birth-day present, a 
travelling-trunk, fitted up with little divisions 
and secret drawers, for her letters and small 
treasures : — 

"Dear Kate, — To-morrow is your birth- 
day : you will begin to feel yourself quite a 
woman now. "Well, dear sister, look back 
over the years that are past, remembering 
that our lives fly past as a tale that is told, and 
try to live each day better than the one that 
is past. You sometimes hear people say they 
can soon make up a lost hour or half hour ; 
I have heard it many a time, but how can 
vre bring back that which never was our own, 
for each moment that is past is gone beyond 
reeal. May these few words from your loving 
brother make you feel how very precious is 
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each moment. To-day especially, being your 
first day in another year in your life, do I 
pray you, dear sister, make this a day of prayer, 
— real, earnest prayer — realizing God's pre- 
sence with you. Do try to find a little spare 
time through the day for extra prayer, for 
He says, * Before you call, I will answer.' 
Do try now, as you have such a good oppor- 
tunity now in your bed-room. God may have 
given it you for that ; show Him your 
thankfulness then for all His kindness to 
you. I will make you a present of your trunk, 
clear of all expense, for your birth-day present, 
and the needle-case that will come with this 
same post. . . . When you write tell me how 
mother looks. . . . 

" Your ever-loving brother, 

" Joseph. 

" Good-night, and God bless you.'* 

At the end of 1873, ill-health and absence 
from home obliged me to give up my Saturday- 
night class, and I saw much less of him. H9 
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went on regularly and busily with his work, 
and improyed at his trade, so that he bade 
fair to become an excellent workman. He 
was very neat-handed, and though perhaps 
not quite so quick as many, yet his work was 
always thoroughly well done, and there was a 
finish about all he did that show^ the careful 
pains he took with it. He excelled in the finer 
work of his trade, such as carving, frame- 
making, &c., and took pleasure in everything 
that could improve him in his business. He 
attended the School of Art for some years, 
made good progress there, and gained several 
prizes. During the last year of his life he acted 
in the place of a foreman to his master, who 
put every confidence in him. He was very 
kind to the younger lads, taking pains to help 
and teach them. 

Joseph threw himself warmly into all plans of 
work for God, in the way of winning others 
to Him. He showed this at the Sunday- 
school, where he was not only a regular teacher, 
but one who cared individually for each of his 
boys, and also took a warm interest in the 
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general welfare of the school. After the 
children were dismissed^ the superintendents 
and teachers usually remained for a few mi- 
nutes of prayer together, and in this he fre- 
quently took part. 

The following letter to a friend, who was 
also a teacher in a neighbouring town, illus- 
trates his interest in his class : — 

'*Your progress certainly speaks for your 
ability in teaching, — thank God for it, who is 
able and most willing to give strength to us 
His ambassadors, though so weak. ... I shall 
expect from you some good hints in the 
work, for you have had longer experience 
than I. Our Superintendent wanted me to 
take a class of older boys at Christmas, but 
I could not bear to part from my old ones, so 
he had to let me stay. Poor bairns, I do love 
them I I am to have them to tea, all being 
well, on my birth-day. I get downhearted 
sometimes, when I lose their attention ; then I 
think it is quite natural, and trj^ again. If you 
don't mind, just mark down Isaiah xii., and 
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2nd verse. Is it not a consolation ? — Jehovah, 
that word implies everything." 

He felt very strongly his responsibility as a 
teacher of children, and carefully prepared his 
lessons. I have by me a small manuscript 
book of his, in which are many Scripture 
notes ; some apparently taken down from ser- 
mons, or lessons at the Bible-class, and some 
his own study for the Sunday-school. He was 
impressed with the fact of being ** an ambas- 
sador*' for Christ, and marked in his Bible 
those words in Ephesians vi. 20. To the friend 
just mentioned he writes, at a later date : — 

"My head-teacher and I have had a little 
talk about holidays, and we think to arrange 
very nicely between us ; but as you and I are 
fully persuaded, it is not a matter to be trifled 
with, when we consider we are ambassadors 
for the Lord. May He help us to only do as 
it would please Him, and we will feel much 
the happier for it. "Write soon, and give me 
some more of your good advice. 

" From your true friend, 

" J. W. S/' 
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He entered most heartily into the formation 
of a branch of the Young Men's Christian 
Association in our city; served on the first 
committee; was one of the earliest members, 
and in no small measure aided its success by 
his activity, until, to his great sorrow, illness pre- 
vented him from going on with it. A friend 
of his, who was closely associated with him in 
this work, thus writes of him : — " Our friend- 
ship developed into the sweet and binding tie 
of love, and I learnt to love him as a brother, 

There was a genuineness about him which 

was unmistakeable, pervading as it did the 
little actions of every-day life, which are the 
true index to a man's real life and character. 
Christ seemed to reign supreme in his heart ; 
yes, it was Christ in the heart that kept him, 
restrained him from evil, and constrained him 
in living and work for his Redeemer. 

" His desire to win souls for Christ was great, 
— when passing through the streets and seeing 
the groups of men standing carelessly idling 
about — particularly on Sundays, — he would 
give expression to most intense yearning for 

F 
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the welfare of their souls, asking, * Can nothing 
be done for them ? ' and then he would proceed 
to distribute tracts among them with an earnest- 
ness of manner which could not well be 
misunderstood." This yearning for souls 
was a characteristic feature all his Christian 
life, intensifying as the years went on, as if he 
had an ever-deepening view of the value of 
souls. It was enough to tell him of some poor 
lost one, to rouse up all his interest and prayers, 
and after others had forgotten the case, or been 
discouraged, he was still devising plans for his 
good. 

This same friend continues : — " At home and 
in the workshop he was the same. Of all places 
a workshop is the testing-place of the genuine- 
ness of a man's religion; there the careless, 
the scoffer, and too often the profane and 
boastful infidel, unite against the Christian to 
drive all godliness out of his heart. 

" Such persecution tends either to make the 
man surrender, or to drive him nearer his 
Saviour, who alone can supply the strength he 
requires for the conflict. 
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Although irreligious fellow-workmen scoff 
at the godly man, and ridicule what they term 
his religious scruples, they invariably have a 
great respect for the real Christian, providing 
his life and conversation are in harmony with 
his creed. Joseph was no exception to this 
rule. His watchword was ' no surrender,' and 
he went through his workshop life in the 
strength of Christ, who enabled him to stand 
true." 

One of his fellow-workmen travelled above 
twenty-five miles to be present at his funeral, 
and in the train he fell in with one of Joseph's 
friends, who was on the committee of the 
Young Men's Christian Association. They 
spoke of Joseph, and the joiner bore testimony 
to his true Christian character, and said how 
he wished he could be like him. When urged 
by the other to associate himself with the 
Yoimg Men's Christian Association, he said 
that Joseph had often talked to him about it, 
and for his sake he would. 

One of his friends and fellow Bible-class 
members removed to London in 1874, and 

f2 
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Joseph frequently wrote to him, giving him all 
information about the work in which they were 
mutually interested — the Young Men's Chris- 
tian Association, the Sunday-school, and the 
lodge of the Good Templars, of which they 
were both members. 

The following letter is a specimen of this 
correspondence : — 

" Dear Robert, — I must sit down and write 
you short letters instead of waiting till I find 
time to write a long one (and send them the 
oftener). Now, don't think I am paying you 
off by any means by not writing sooner, it is 
because I always find so much to do; when 
people say they don't know how to pass away 
the time, it really beats me, for I may safely 
say there is not a minute in the day but what 
I could always find something to do; and I 
feel thankful to God many a time for finding 
me good employment and pursuits, that I may 
have the less temptations, which idleness always 

brings. 

" Well, here is seven o'clock, and I must be 
at Mr. B 's class at half-past, he has a very 
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good class, in regular attendance. After that 
is over I have to go to a committee-meeting 
for our Young Men^s Christian Association, 
which we will be able to start with at once, I 
hope, but I will write again, and tell you more 
particulars in a very short time. I must men- 
tion the Sunday-school. I think there is a 
great deal more life among us than there was 
when you left. I have now thirteen boys in 
very good attendance, and I believe I should 
get a very large class if my own wicked self 
was not so lifeless and forgetful of my dear 
Saviour; for in every- thing I can trace His 
guiding hand. He is wanting me so much to 
be more in earnest, and I feel Him calling me 
more and more, and I have been praying for a 
large outpouring of His Spirit. Will you join 
me, Robert, and I do earnestly entreat God for 
it, for I know I ought to have been more 
earnest than I have been, and nearer my 
Saviour. Will you kindly forgive my scribble, 
and accept all our kind wishes, hoping you are 

quite well 

** Tour very loving ** Joe." 
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One of his most intimate friends writes thn? 
of him : — " Joseph was a very hearty worker 
in any cause which had for its object the glory 
of God and the extension of His kingdom. . . • 
This desire was manifested in his daily life, as 
I know he tried by precept and example to 
witness for Christ amongst those with whom 
he earned his daily bread. More than once 
has he spoken to me with the deepest solemnity 
when he saw or heard of any of his shopmates 
or fellow class-members showing a tendency to 
go the wrong way, not only in the matter of 
drinking, but also of reckless and ungodly 
language and conduct. 

'* In the course of our conversations we often 
dwelt on the various vicissitudes of the Chris- 
tian life, Joseph very often wishing he stood 
more boldly on the Lord's side. This was 
about the time when he went to a new work- 
shop, and his first experiences of workshop life 
in its reality dawned upon him. He was fully 
alive to the great difficulties there are to con- 
tend with in such a position, the majority of 
which few people in other circumstances are 
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likely to conceive ; and this no doubt led him 
to remark to me more than once, in words to 
this effect, that it is not always prudent (though 
sometimes necessary) , to take notice at the 
time of any unseemly conversation or conduct 
of our fellows, but to drop a word when oppor- 
tunity permits, and especially to witness for 
Christ in powerful silence and in consistency 
of life and walk. ... I believe he was a very 
plain, but truly earnest man of prayer. He 
spoke, like many of us, of his desire to seek 
God's face more often than he did. He used 
to be deeply grieved at heart if any dissensions 
or divisions arose amongst Christians. And 
on Sundays, when out walking, he was always 
speaking on the subject of religion.*' 

In a little, hurried pencil note which he 
wrote to me about some magazines, he said, " I 
am going away this week to work. Please 
remember me, as I do pray for more light, and 
that I may be a shining light." 

The following passage, in a letter to a friend, 
shows his love of prayer : " You need a little 
rest and change ; I am hoping you will be 
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both refreshed in body and soul by your rest. 
When two shall agree as touching anything, it 
shall be done, our Master says. Shall we 
agree to make next week, as it will be a quiet 
week for you, a week of most earnest, faithful 
prayer for our oton souls, that we may be trtie 
and faithful, and very much blessed, and wise 
to win souls for His sake ? Let us look for 
answers with simple trust." 

In another letter to the same friend, written 
probably about Easter, 1875, he says, " In the 
last verse for your Sunday^s lesson, you will 
notice the promise, ^ Lo, I am with you.' Let 
us both remember always that He for whose 
glory we teach is really beside us. Shall we 
not then feel strong? Do give me place in your 
prayers, as I do you in mine, that God may 
give me wisdom wherein to walk. I shall 
think of you when I go to school each 
Sunday.'* 

A few months later he writes again : " Now 
I must tell you they want me to superintend 
the infant school, and to take it at once • • • • 
I am just weighing the matter over before I 
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give an answer. Let your prayers be united 
with mine that I may be guided aright. You 
know that I love the little ones ; and I might, 
through the help of God, be able to do much 
good amongst them. I think I will try it, and 
see how I get on, if I can manage to get 
another teacher for my present class. I shall 
feel that most, parting with them." 

The matter was soon settled ; and, in Sep- 
tember, 1875, he was made superintendent of 
our Infant Sunday-school. He took the greatest 
interest in the little ones ; managed them well, 
and had a cheery, lively way with them, that 
secured their attention. His favourite subject 
with them was always something about Jesus, 
of whom he spoke as his own well-known 
Friend. A fellow-teacher thus speaks of him : 
" He took great interest in the Infant Sunday- 
school. He always seemed to look forward to 
the Sundays, when his delight was to meet the 
chUdren. One of his favourite hymns to open 
the school was, 'There is a fountain fiUed with 
blood.' After this he engaged in prayer, 
which was simple, so that the children might 
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understand. After they were quietly seated, 
lie commenced with a lesson, and taught them 
in earnest about our Saviour — it always seemed 
as if he were telling them a story — during 
which the children were very attentive. What- 
ever lesson it was he always had a verse to 
repeat to them at the end." 

I now saw him more frequently, as he occa- 
sionally came to our house to speak about these 
little ones, of whom he was very fond. He wag 
always devising some new way of interesting 
them, and would spend his pocket-money in 
pictures and rewards for them. 

1^ He wrote several letters about this time to 8 

friend, from which I give extracts. 

The first describes some special efforts made 

A by the Young Men's Christian Association tc 

reach the non-church goers of our city : — 

" Sept. 9, 1875. 

» "I may as well give you a sketch of how w< 

are getting on. Our Sunday-evening servicei 
are going to be quite a success we are sure, fo] 
God is on our side ; His Spirit seems to be stir 
ring the old, dead city through the efforts o 
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His young soldiers. We have had very 
glorious meetings after the services, up in our' 
room, where we have been able to draw as far 
as fifty or so for prayer and praise. I do often 
say to myself, It is all my own fault that 
there is not more fruit from my labour in the 
loving Lord's vineyard ; for He stands, ready ^ 
able, willing to help in whatsoever His servants 
take in hand ; and we pray and trust that such 
may be the results, that His name may be 
greatly glorified thereby. Please give us your 
prayers along with the hundreds of others that 
are praying for God's blessing on our work, 
for He has promised to answer prayer; and 
why should not our city have a share of the 
blessings others have received?" 

Again (Oct. 19, 1875) :—'' We had Mission 
services all last week in the Town Hall ; we 

had some good men from N and elsewhere. 

. . . . We trust much unseen good has 
been done, for in His name we went forth; 
and we knew Jesus was there, for souls were 
saved to our knowledge. It has been a week 
of much joy to many of us, for it seems such 
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glorious work bringing in immortal souls to a 
waiting Saviour's arms^ who came to seek, 
save, and give sight to lost souls. On Sunday 
night we began at the top of the North Bead, 
and held a short service, then further down, 
and again in the Market Place, clearing the 
streets with us, at the finish cramming the 
Town Hall Ml. We had a special prayer- 
meeting of Sunday-school teachers on Sunday. 
• • , . May God bless every individual 
effort put forth in His name, for ours is a most 
gracious privilege. I like my little school more 
and more." 

Although the money given to God is a pri- 
vate matter between Him and the giver, and 
by His own rule the left hand should not know 
what the right hand does, yet I have reason to 
believe that Joseph quietly gave all he could to 
God's service, making no show or mention of 
it. Once an appeal was made at our prayer- 
meeting for some special charity. I cannot 
now remember its object, but the next day I 
received a note in Joseph's style and hand- 
writing, but without any signature, containing 
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2g. for the cause pleaded ; a somewliat large sum 
out of apprentice wages. 

Of course, I did not mention it to him, or to 
any one else, and he never knew that I had recog- 
nised the giver. That he acted thus on prin- 
ciple I do not doubt, and it is suggestive to 
connect this with these verses marked in his 
Bible : — ^Acts xx. 35 ; Matt. xix. 23 to 26 ; 
Mark x. 21 to 27. 

In the autumn of 1875 his youngest sister 
Kate returned from service out of health, and 
his uncle and aunt at once received her with 
the same kindness with which they had made a 
home for him all these years. It was found 
before long that she was in consumption, and I 
shall never forget his coming to ask me to visit 
her. When he told me of her illness his voice 
choked, and he had to hasten out of the room 
to hide his emotion. His devotion to her waa* 
unwearied; his first thought was always for 
her, and day and night he was ready to attend 
to her, however tired he was with a hard day's 
work. 

More than that, the brother and sister studied 
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the Bible together, and spoke of Christ toge- 
ther, and he was the principal means of leading 
her to a knowledge of salvation through Christ 
alone. And now they are together praising 
Him who redeemed them. 

As I had hitherto been supplying him with 
magazines for his class of boys, I sent to know 
if he wished to continue them, and received the 
following note in reply : — 

** Jan.> 1876. 
" I thought, as I was not able to call (as I 
have been very busily engaged), I would let 
you know by a line that I shall not want any 
numbers this year. I would have let you know 
sooner if I had, but I don't see any good that 
I can do by supplying my old class with them, 
as I expect they are to have a fresh teacher ; 
hoping they will have a good one sent to them, 
and one who will take care of all their little 
wants. Many thanks for the nice little motto, 
and may God give me strength to discharge my 
duties faithfully, and to fight humbly, close to 
my Master's side, for He has stood by me and 
led me ever since I was born, for which I often. 
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feel deeply thankful. I gave my children a 
nice lot of little prizes last Sunday week, which 
I was enabled to get for them by the kindness 
of a lady, and they were so proud of them. My 
sister Kate is very poorly at times, and does not 
seem to gather strength, but gets thinner, I 
think. I have an elder sister, who is at pre- 
sent very, very ill. She is living away at 

G . We have been very much harassed, 

all of us lately, between one and the other. 
Hoping for the best, we leave ourselves in 
God*s hands." 

In writing to a friend about the same time, 
after mentioning these and other troubles, he 
says : — 

" I don't like complaining, but for us the 
New Year has opened very cloudy: much 
trouble, and may be much to come. It seems 
to me as if some one was bearing the trouble 
for me, and I feel as though I were guided by 
a mighty and powerful hand ; indeed, I feel it 
quite real, owning most assuredly that it is the 
kind hand of our loving and ever watchful 
Father. * He is able. He is willing j doubt no 
more.' 
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" I thought of you on Sunday night at our 
Communion Service, when we had between 100 



and 200, as near as I can guess ; a good number 
of them young people. . . . Oh, the bairns 
were so pleased with the little prizes, and every 
one who saw them thought I had spent the 
money uncommonly well.'* 

Again in March, 1876, he writes to the same 
friend : — " It is still very cold weather — snow 
yesterday, wind and rain to-day. It has taken 
hold of Kate. She has been very poorly 
these two days ; not been down-stairs. As the 
doctor says, this month would take hold of her. 
She looks bad when she is in bed sometimes, 
and it will be a long time if ever she gets 
strong again. I look at her many a time and 
wonder what is God's will with her ; but I have 
thought of that passage very much lately, 
where the people brought the sick and lame, 
and laid them at the feet of Jesus, and just left 
them in His hands. What better could we 
do ? It seems as though we were relieved of a 
heavy burden. His will is for the best. I 
find that to spread our affairs before God helps 
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more than to fret. Please don't think this a 
despondent letter, for I feel in good spirits/' 

Hitherto he had always appeared strong and 
healthy — in fact a good specimen of a well- 
grown, hearty Englishman. His bright, fresh- 
coloured face gave no sign of delicacy, nor his 
robust frame of weakness. His genial, cheer- 
ful disposition made him always ready to take 
part in active exercise, games, cricket, &c., 
into which he threw himself with full enjoy- 
ment. 

But in the spring of 1876 he took cold at his 
work repeatedly, and symptoms of consumption 
began to show themselves. He worked on as 
long as he could, but at last was obliged to 
give in. It was a great grief to him when he 
first realized that he was unable any longer to 
take an active part in the Y.M.C.A., the Sun- 
day-school, and the other branches of Christian 
work with which he was connected. But he 
learnt to accept it as the will of Him whom he 
loved and trusted ; and when one or another 
expressed regret at his declining health, he 
used to answer, " Oh, well. He knows best what 

G 
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is good for us." In a note to me about bis 
plans, be closed ^itb tbese words : '^ I will just 
bope and pray on^ tbat He will order all tbings 
for tbe best^ and make us willing to obey 
cbeerfidly, for His banner over us u love.*' I 
find tbat verse marked in bis Bible (Song 
Sol. ii. 4). It seems to bave brougbt bim 
special comfort at tbis time. 

He was advised to try cbange of air^ and 
paid a visit to friends in tbe country^ but was 
little tbe better for it. In June be was received 
into a convalescent bospital, about tbree miles 
from our city, wbere it was boped tbat tbe rest 
and good medical attention would be beneficial 
to bim. He seemed to improve somewbat, and 
looked forward to resuming work, tbougb it 
was evident be must not go back at once to 
bis own trade, nor remain in our nortbem 
climate. Many plans were discussed, into 
wbicb tbe bospital doctor entered witb kindly 
interest. One was a sea voyage to New Zea^ 
land ; and tbis was nearly settled, everytbing 
but tbe final decision was arranged for, wben 
it was given up, partly from bis bealtb being 
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hardly equal to the journey ; partly from the 
difficulty he might have had in getting employ- 
ment^ or being strong enough to maintain 
himself after landing there. 

While this plan was still pending, he wrote 
thus to a friend : — 

" July 12th. 1876. 
^^ It is a month to-day since I came into 
the hospital ; my cough was better when I 
came in than it is now, — I got cold a fort- 
night ago. Oh, these coughs ! they are 
dreadful things. Some days I cough con- 
tinually, and some nights also ; but, thank 
God, not always. I think I am a little better 
again ; the doctor says my lungs are slightly 
affected. He makes the best of it, and is very 
kind — doing all he can, at all times, to do me 
good. He is very anxious about me at present ; 
he wants this cough brought down, if it be 
possible, because arrangements are being made 
for my taking a voyage to New Zealand in 
the course of a few weeks, which the doctor 
has advised as the best thing to be done, — 
therefore, he wants me to be as strong as pos- 

g2 
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sible to start : but as it is a matter which our 
heavenly Physician alone can order, we will 
trust Him for the best. If I had time I 
could tell you how, in many ways, this has 
been a blessing to me already; and I trust 
blessings may continue to come upon me, till 
life on earth shall be no more. Now, you were 
asking how Kate was ; well, she is wonderful, 
they tell me — downstairs yesterday. You will 
understand my thoughts when I leave (if I 
have to do so), to part from all relatives and 
friends, especially my dear mother and sister, 
whom I may never see again. But it is, one 
may say, a matter of life and death, and my 
duty to do what I can to restore my health. 
My love to your mother and yourself also. 

" Your loving friend, 

" J. W. S.*' 

The next plan was that he should go into 
the Brompton Consumptive Hospital, and this 
was finally determined upon. The ticket for 
him came a week after his death. I saw him 
several times during this interval, and had 
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occasional correspondence on these subjects 
with him. It was a source of much comfort 
and satisfaction to see how rapidly the work 
of holiness went on in him ; and how^ bit 
by bit, not without much struggle^ he was able 
to let God choose for him, and take cheerfully 
a very different lot from that he would have 
chosen for himself. 

His great desire was to repay his uncle and 
aunt for their liberal kindness to him during 
all his years of apprenticeship; and also to 
support his widowed mother, to whom he was 
deeply attached. He used to say to her, 
** Mother, you shall never want while I am 
alive," and she leant upon him with all the 
fond confidence that a mother could on an only 
son, who devoted himself so heartily to her. 
She said to me once, ^^ I always felt so safe 
when he was with me — ^he never let me go to 
the station alone, but would leave his work to 
see me off, or to meet me, and was so 
thoughtful for everything." 

As he had reached the age of twenty- one 
a few months before, and was now earning a 
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man's full wages^ it seemed as if these wishes 
were about to be fulfilled; and the sharpest 
part of all his trouble^ therefore, more than 
the pain of weakness and ill-health, was that 
he was thrown back as a burden on others, 
instead of being a help, and was put in a posi- 
tion of receiving as a gratuity that for which 
he would gladly have worked. But when he 
saw that this was God's way of disciplining 
him, he took it patiently, as from a loving 
Father, and peace and trust were given him 
in return. It was so hard for him to express 
his feelings, all the more when they were 
deep, that it was chiefly from a few ex- 
pressions that he dropped, and the quick 
assent of his countenance when I touched 
lightly on this as being the sorest trial of all, 
that I saw what was really working in his 
mind, and depressing him. So the next time 
I had occasion to write to him about the New 
Zealand business, I reminded him that this 
too was from his Father, and was the cross 
which Jesus called him to bear, and that He 
knew how painful it was, but that He was lead- 
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ing him the right and best way. In answer, 
he wrote as follows : — " Many thanks for all 
your trouble in writing to me, and for your 
good advice. Don't think you have troubled 
me by anything you have said ; far from that. 
I think you must have been able to read my 
thoughts in my face ; I know it looks gloomy 
sometimes, yet I strive to willingly allow my 
Shepherd to lead me. I don't know why I do 
feel so sure about it, but I think it is one of 
God's mysterious ways of bringing souls to 
Him, and that this is to be of use to some 
members of the family, to win them to Him- 
self. One thing I know, it has done me good 
to be so laid aside. I explained matters, as 
well as I could, on Saturday to our people. I 
know if God wills it that I should go, they 
will all feel it very much ; for, although I say 
it myself, they think a great deal of me — even 
distant relations. And then to think of all 

the kind friends I have in D and other 

places; I have found them out since I was 
brought away from amongst them all. I just 
thank God for them all, for it is just He who 
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sent them. . . . Through our loving Father, 
you have been the means of persuading me to 
put my trust in Him, not in a day or week, 
but just by those ever ready little words con- 
stantly urging me on to continue what many a 
time I had almost let go. Forgive me for 
taking up so much of your time, for such 
things I can never muster courage to speak of, 
for my feelings won't allow me.'' 

He was well enough at this time to walk 
home occasionally, and by taking a rest be- 
tween his walks, or sometimes being driven one 
way, he could manage to pay a visit about once 
a week to " his people," as he called his family. 
Frequently he also came to our house to con- 
sult me about his plans, and other little details ; 
and when our business talk was over, he much 
enjoyed a few words of prayer, and seemed so 
glad when the conversation turned on spiritual 
things. He was always eager to get any word 
of help or instruction, and sometimes reminded 
me of things I had said or texts I had explained 
in " the old days " of the class. About this 
time he said to me, when we were discussing 
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his going away for his healthy " If I were not 
to get better I know it is all right, and I have 
no fear ; only for the sake of those about me, I 
think I ought to use all the means I can." 

A young man who was an inmate of the same 
hospital wrote thus, shortly after Joseph's 
death : — 

" Our acquaintance was but a short one, only 
about eight weeks, yet short as it was it has 
left an abiding impression upon me. We were 
friends from the first moment I saw him, and 
every day deepened it, until I loved him as a 
brother. I can never forget the quiet walks 
we had in the country together, nor his conver- 
sation at those times, which generally turned 
on religious subjects, for during the time I 
knew him, whatever he might have been before, 
he was eminently spiritually-minded. 

"I have not very distinct recollections of 
anything he said at that time. . . . But, 
after all, it is not so much what he said as what 
he did that I remember in him. His quiet, 
consistent life, and his devoutness and earnest- 
ness, evidences of the reality of his profession. 



> 
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are what I love to tliink of —to try and imi- 
tate/' 

On that Saturday, July 22, that I visited 

Richard's dying bed, I called at S Hospital 

on my way home, and paid Joseph a little visit. 
He was then in his usual health, though he 
said he had not felt quite so well the last few 
days. But as the weather all that week had 
been extremely close and sultry, it did not seem 
remarkable that it should have affected him 
even more than stronger people. 

Most of the time we were talking about 
Hichard. I told him all I could about my visit 
there, and especially mentioned Richard's 
having repeated his motto — "Jesus only." 
Joseph was much grieved to hear of his ill- 
ness, and promised to go and see him as soon 
as possible. 

We also spoke of his plans. I reminded 
him of the New Zealand scheme, not having 
seen him since that was abandoned, and asked 
him if he were not disappointed at its being 
given up. I had heard from others that he 
seemed " quite set upon going.'* " Oh, no,'* 



WARFAKE AND VICTORY. 91 

he said, ** it was almost a relief after all, for as 
the time drew nearer, and I thought what the 
parting would be, it seemed almost too much.'* 
He also said two or three times in different 
forms, in connexion with various plans we 
thought about for the future, how absolutely 
certain he was that God was leading him 
rightly, and how perfectly content he was that 
God should do with him just what He would. 

He spoke of the verses in " Daily Light on 
the Daily Path,'' a text book which several of 
us used every day, and said, smiling, " I don't 
know if I was right, but I could not help to- 
day looking' on to the texts for to-morrow." 
(July 23, headed by this, " Then cometh the 
end," all pointing to Christ's second coming, 
and the end of the world.) " For I thought it 
would be the end of a year for me,*' Monday, 
the 24th, being his birthday. Knowing that 
with all we could do for him he was not very 
likely to live out another year, I said, " And 
what about the twelvemonth coming, Joseph, 
can you trust that that will be all right, too ? " 
" Oh, y^s," with a quick bright smile, " I have 
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not a doubt or a fear but that it is sure to be 
for the very be^." 

When we knelt down to pray before parting, 
I asked him to begin, as I felt rather over- 
strained that day, and I knew his prayer would 
refresh me. He poured out his heart in earnest, 
touching prayer for his friend Richard, and 
then changing the subject, prayed for future 
guidance with perfect confidence and trust. 
He thanked God most sincerely for everything 
He had ever done for him, and for all the way 
He had led him. 

So I left him. The next Monday morning 
he walked from the hospital to the village of 

P , a distance of about two miles, to see 

Bichard, according to the latter's earnest 
request, but was much distressed to hear of his 
death. On his return, he wrote to me as 
follows : — " You will have heard of poor 
Richard's death, I suppose. I went this morn- 
ing to see him, as I hoped, getting better, but 
I found, to my great sorrow, he had died last 
night. His poor mother was there at the time, 
so that would be a little comfort to her; she 
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went home last nighty and the father is to come 

to-night and remove his body to D . Oh ! 

I know how you will feel with me when I think 
of his first coming to the class^ what a happy 
day to look back to for us, and if I might say, 
also for him, for then began the good work in 
his soul, which now indeed is Je«u» only. He 
suffered a great deal yesterday, and was insen- 
sible, but yet the woman told me when the 
name of Jesus was sounded in his ears, a happy 
smile passed over his face. God bless and 
comfort them all, and we can just pray God to 
acGompUsh His good end in the matter and save 

souls for Jesus' sake Would it be asking 

too much of you, as I do not know Joseph 

L *s address, to write a word to let him 

know f I forgot to say to you that I asked 
the woman if she would let me have the roll ; 
perhaps you will think I did wrong, but I just 
thought if you had gone there you would have 
asked. I made the excuse that it had come 
for him out of my sister's room. I asked her 
if she would like to keep it, and she said 
not. I know you would have willingly let her 



94 WARFARE AND VICTORY. 

keep it if it had been like to be of any use 
to her." 

That day he reached the age of twenty- 
twOy and in the evening he read to a young 
friend and fellow-patient in the hospital the 
hymn out of "Heart to Heart," beginning 
thus — 

" I am weary, yet I would not 
Flee away and be at rest : 
Jesus loves me, and He could not 
Fail to give me what is best" 

During that night he was taken ill with 
sudden, violent pain, resulting from internal 
inflammation. All Tuesday, Wednesday, and 
Thursday it continued, severe at intervals ; but 
from his extreme thoughtful tenderness to- 
wards his mother and relations, he would not 
allow any one at home to hear of it. At last^ 
on Thursday, the Chaplain persuaded him to 
let them be told; and then, in all his pain, 
he dictated a letter to his mother and aunt, 
so carefully worded that they should think it 
was no more than a slight bilious attack, and 
merely come on a little visit. The Chaplain, 
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Mr. M , enclosed this to me, with a note 

from himself telling me the true state of the 
case, that there might be no delay in his rela- 
tions reaching him. I got this at 6ix.p.m., and 
as soon as possible the mother, aunt, and I 

were on our way out to S Hospital. 

It touched me deeply to see the poor mo- 
ther's enjoyment of the drive on that lovely 
summer evening, through the green lanes wind- 
ing among the wooded hills, past fields whence 
the scent of the hay came sweetly to us. She 
enjoyed it as one would who had spent nearly 
all her life in the country, but had latterly been 
confined for several months to her daughter's 
sick-room, and was prevented by lameness from 
taking any walks for pleasure. I thought 
what a sad contrast awaited her ; and as she 
continually questioned me about " her Joe," I 
tried to prepare her gradually for the shock of 
seeing him seriously ill. On our arrival, the 
mother and aunt both went to his room at once, 
and I waited in the matron's room till they 
came out. There I saw both doctor and ma- 
tron, and learnt from them the utter hopeless- 
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ness of his recovery. I asked if Joseph knew 
his danger. The doctor said their rule was not 
to inform a patient unless he asked ; and the 
matron added that she was sure he was not 
aware of it, though he knew he was very ill. 
I said, " Joseph must know ; if no one else will 
tell him, may I ? " The doctor gave me full 
leave to do so, and said it coidd do him no 
possible harm. 

I went to his room about half-past eight. 
He looked up with a bright smile when I went 
in — yet, though his face was little altered, 
there was a something that spoke of death on 
it. He was propped up comfortably with a 
bed-rest and pillows, but seemed very worn 
and weary, his arms lying out helplessly on 
the bed, as though he were exhausted. I 
spoke a few words of greeting to him, and then 
repeated this verse :-^" The eternal God is thy 
refuge, and underneath are the everlasting 
arms." " Arms to rest in, He holds you safe. 
He will not let you go.'* Then I said gently, 
*' Joseph, would not you like to go and see 
Jesus ? '* 
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He caught my meaning at once^ and with 
the simple faith of a child, asked no questions : 
but after a minute's pause, said in the quiet, 
deliberate way he had when deeply moved, 
" If it should be God's will to take me just 
now. He knows best, and I am quite content. 
And He will take care of all those that are 
left behind. I don't see it, but I am sure He 
will do all for the best." After a pause he went 
on more quickly, " When I was coming back 

from P last Monday, I resolved to take 

for my motto those two words of Richard's, 
" Jesus only." " But," he added very mourn- 
fully, " I have had so little time since to carry 
it out. I was thinking only last week, that as 
soon as I was a little better, I must try and 
do some more special work for Jesus. I seem 
to have done so little for Him. I often take 
blame to myself for having been so back- 
ward." 

All this was said at short intervals, mostly 
in a whisper so low that I could only just 
catch the words, and I missed a few. There 
was a deep earnestness in the whisper, his 

H 
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thoughts struggling to express themselyes, as 
if it were his last opportunity. 

He was deeply solemnized by the thought 
of death being so near, and seemed at first 
unable to look beyond it. I spoke to him about 
the glory to come, but he was hardly ready 
then to dwell upon that, he wanted to steady 
his mind to face the deep reality of death. 
So, as I saw he required something for imme- 
diate need, I went back to the verse I gave 
him at first : Deut. xxxiii, 27. He whispered, 
" Say that again, — the text-^say it again/' 
So I repeated it. 

I reminded him that Jesus was very near 
him flow, — always with him. He said eagerly, 
" If it hadn't been for that I don't know how 
I should have got through these last two or 
three days.'" Then sadly, " But I can't think 
or pray much He has helped me without my 
asking Him, for I have sometimes been hardly 
able to pray at all.*' 

I told him that Jesus did not need him to 
pray, that He was always watching him and 
praying for him; that Christ knew he was His 
d^ and would undertake all for him. 
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*' But,'* he said in his own deep earnest voice, 
'*when one can go and pour out all one's 
heart in prayer to God, for a good, long time, 
it does seem such a comfort. And I can't do 
that now." " Well," I said, " when you see 
Jesus face to face you will not need prayer 
any longer, for you will have Himself." " Tes" 
he said, with a satisfied peace, and did not speak 
again for some time. 

All this evening he was grave, earnest, in 
deep quiet peace, but seemed too worn and 
weary for actual joy, or any of the bright hap- 
piness which came afterwards. But shortly 
before I left we again spoke of Heaven, and 
the joy of seeing Jesus, and then, looking up 
in my fece with a happy gladness, he said how 
much he would enjoy joining in the songs 
there, **for you know," he added, *'I was 
always so fond of singing." This was true 
indeed : at the Bible-class, in the In&nt-school, 
and in our church, where he joined the choir, 
his hearty enjoyment of the singing was most 
evident, and his rich deep voice will long be 
missed by those who loved to hear it. 

u 2 
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I thought his mother and aunt might be too 
much upset then to remember to ask him for a 
message for the dear sister Kate, left at home in 
anxiety, and utterly unable to come out to see 
him. Knowing how eagerly she would welcome 
a word from him to herself, I asked what mes- 
sage he had for her. 

" Tell her/' said he, rousing himself, " tell 
her from me that she must put all her trust in 
Jesus. She must not ever doubt Him ; and it 
will be so pleasant to meet together in His 
presence. She must take ' Jesus only * as her 
motto, By-and-bye, when we get there, it will 
be only Jesus." 

Before leaving, I repeated once more the 
same text, Deut. xxxiii. 27, as a " pillow '' for 
the night. He held my hand that I might 
say it again, and whispered it slowly after me, 
like a child learning its lesson, till he had it 
perfect. 

" And as that soul went onward, sweetly speeding 
Unto its home in light, 
Repentance made it sorrowful exceeding, 
Faith made it wondrous bright ; 



I 
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Kepentance dark with shadowy recollections, 

And longings unsufficed, — 
Faith white and pure with sunniest affections 

Full from the face of Christ : 
But both across the sun-besilvered sea 
Led to the haven where the heart would be." 

Throughout Friday he suffered more pain, 
and became much weaker, but the chaplain 
said he was " wonderfully calm and resigned." 
The curate of our church, who took a most 
kindly interest in him, walked out that day to 
see him, and was much struck by the heavenly 
state of his mind ; indeed, all who were with 
him noticed the same. The chaplain of the 
Hospital wrote to me afterwards : — " It is very 

comforting to think about S . I felt as 

you did, how good a thing it was to hear him, 
and see what such trust as he had can do at 
the last hour.*' And another wrote thus : — " I 

was most thankful to be present during S 's 

last hours. It was such a perfect triumph of 
God's Spirit over the bodily weakness and suf- 
fering. It strengthened faith to see it. God 
grant it may be a life-leaaon/' 

On Friday evening the curate called at our 
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house, and told me of his visit to S , and 

that Joseph wanted to see me again. I there- 
fore drove out to the Hospital on Saturday 
morning; and, through the kindness of the 
chaplain and his wife, was able to spend part 
of the day in their house, and thus see Joseph 
more leisurely, at times convenient to him. 
The first visit I paid him was about twelve 
o'clock, to sit beside him while his mother was 
at dinner. He had been troubled with sick- 
ness and severe pain that morning, but was 
much easier then. At first I let him be quite 
quiet, and then repeated him one verse at a 
time occasionally, as he seemed to wish. I 
gave him these, at intervals through my visit : 
" Thou art near, Lord,'* " Lord, I am 
oppressed, undertake for me." This he re- 
peated after me. He much enjoyed 2 Cor. iv. 
16, 17, 18 : — " Though our outward man perish, 
yet the inward man is renewed day by day. 
For our light affliction, which is but for a 
moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory ; while we look not 
at the things which are seen, but at the things 
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wliich are not seen." Also 2 Tim. i. 12 : — " I 
know whom I have believed, and am persuaded 
that He is able to keep that which I have com- 
mitted unto Him." It pleased him much to 
hear how Richard had liked this last. He 
lifted his arm and pointed with one finger 
across the room, silently, but with a most ex- 
pressive smile, to the text-roll on the wall. It 
was the very one he had brought from Richard's 
death-bed on the previous Monday. The texts for 
that day, the 29th, were singularly appropriate : 
" For we know that if our earthly house of 
this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a build- 
ing of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens." " Death is swallowed 
up in victory. death, where is thy sting ? 
grave, where is thy victory ? The sting of 
death is sin ; and the strength of sin is the law. 
But thanks be to God, which giveth us the 
victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ," There 
were the words of God on the wall, and there 
was the work of God in that poor, sufiering 
one on his dying bed, in living exemplification 
of His truth. 
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Joseph's face that day was greatly altered : 
thin, pulled, white, the eyes deeply sunk, the 
lips drawn, by the severity of his pain. One 
might see at a glance that it was the face of a 
dying man. Though spasms of pain passed 
over it every few minutes, yet now there was a 
radiance and a peace upon it that did one good 
to see. Especially did the light beam out 
whenever he heard, or spoke, or thought of 
Jesus. That precious name had a marvellous 
power of sweetness. 

He spoke every now and then in a low voice, 
but much stronger than on Thursday. He told 
me again the same story as on that day, but 
now with such a different ending ! *' On my 

birthday, as I was coming back from P , I 

thought very much about all these things, and 
I determined to take * Jesus only ' as my motto 
for life, and now it will be always mine, and I 
shall keep it for ever.^' He said this with 
deepest joy, too great for words. After a while 
he went on : ** And if they should have a card 
for me, I should like these words on it, ' Jesus 
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only/ and ' Casting all your care upon Him, 
for He careth for you/ " 

I reminded him that some years before, he 
had suggested that text when we were choosing 
one at the class for our New Year's motto. 
We did not take it, as we thought a more stir- 
ring one likely to be more generally suitable ; 
but I know that verse had been his guide 
'^^-^nd special help to him through various 
. troubles. 

I repeated Psalm xxiii. 4 : " Yea, though I 
walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me. Thy 
rod and Thy staff they comfort me." He said 
it after me ; and added, slowly and earnestly, 
" I have no fear." 

He was restless at times, unable to find an 
easy position. Once, after moving about for a 
few minutes, he turned his face over towards 
me, and said, with a touchingly sad smile, " I'm 
afraid I'm only a bad patient. I got through 
the first three days and nights well; but now 
I can^t help it." I said, " Jesus knows that." 
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" Yiw/* And I added^ really wondering at his 
great patience and self-control, " I am. sure 
Jesus is pleased with the way you are bearing 
it." This seemed to comfort him much. I 
then gave him these words: "Wherefore 
glorify ye the Lord in the fires *' (Isaiah xxiv. 
15) ; and told him he might glorify God more 
there in the " fires '* of suffering, than by any 
active work done in health. He said he had 
never noticed that verse, and this idea pleased 
him greatly. Presently he added: "I seem 
now to be all nerves ; my bones are so sore. 
Sometimes I can't bear a touch ; I am nerves 
all over," holding out his arms. Poor fellow ! 
my very heart ached for him, and I said gently, 
*' Do you remember Jesus on the Cross ; did 
you ever think what suffering that must have 
been to His nerves?" "Yes," he said, "it 
must have been very bad," But coming back 
to the thought of his beloved Master seemed to 
take away the shrinking, and to restore his 
balance and quiet of mind. I meant to have 
added that Jesus had borne all that pain for 
him, but I saw that Jesus was comforting him 
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Himself; so I let him enjoy in silence, and rest 
upon His love. 

I was about twenty minutes with him this 
time, and then left him for two hours. When 
I came back he was sitting propped up in the 
bed, looking brighter and more comfortable. 
He just lay there quietly, watching me while I 
read or repeated verses to him, fully entering 
into them and enjoying them. I gave him 
Isa. Ixiii. 9 : ^^ In all their affliction he was 
afflicted, and the angel of His presence saved 
them ; in His love and in His pity He redeemed 
them, and He bare them, and carried them all 
the days of old.'* 

I read him the old Scotch hymn beginning — 

" The hour of my departure's come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home. 
At last, O Lord, let trouble cease, 
Now let Thy servant die in peace." 

He listened to it all through with deep atten- 
tion, and the varying expression of his face 
showed how much he felt it. It lightened up 
at this verse, which so admirably expressed 
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what had been his confidence for years, and 
which was so now most especially — 

" Not in mine innocence I trust ; 
I bow before Thee in the duBt ; 
And through my Saviour's blood alone 
I look for mercy at Thy throne." 

As I read the fourth verse his eye lingered with 

the tenderest love on his mother, who was 

sitting near — 

" I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I hold so dear ; 
To heal their soitows, Lord, descend, 
And to the friendless prove a Friend.'* 

After a time he spoke more, and his whole 
soul seemed lifted up as he went on, sometimes 
speaking to me, sometimes half to himself. 
More than once I told him he must not talk any 
more, for fear of wearying him ; but he did not 
seem to heed. It was as though he could not 
keep in the joy and the fulness of blessing he 
was in. And I sat by, in solemn, glad wonder. 
His face was radiant with happy peace, but there 
was not the least approach to excitement in him 
at any time ; he was, indeed, too weak for that, 
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but he spoke solemnly, deliberately, as one who 
was on the edge of two worlds, and saw things 
in their true proportions. '* It's not so much 
what a Christian thinks or says as what he doeSf 
that shows what he really is. It must be the 
love of Christ that constrains all the actions. 
Since I've been lying here I seem to have seen 
all my past life so much more clearly, and I 
see it was what I e/tJ that — " 

I missed several words here, and at other 
times; he spoke low, and I was rather deaf 
with a cold, and as he needed air, I could not 
go very near him. He continued — 

" I am sure that the last two or three years it 
was love to Christ that led me — indeed, I know 
it was." He said this so simply, like a child 
speaking to its father : there was not a shadow 
of boasting. I said, " You mean you would not 
have done such and such things if they had not 
been for Christ?" *' Yes. Since I came in 
here'' {i.e.y to the Hospital), " I seem to have 
had such a longing for souls, and I don't know 
^hy, but it seemed as if I must speak, and try 
to give them a word whenever I could." 
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I spoke a few words to him on Psalm xxxi. 5, 
^* Into Thine hand I commit my spirit : Thou 
hast redeemed me, Lord God of truth ;" re- 
minding him of the exceeding comfort it was 
in time of need to know that ours was a God 
of truth, and therefore every word of His was 
sure, and His support undoubted. Presently 
he said, ^'Yesterday I was so happy all the 
afternoon, but to-day I don't seem so clear : 
I'm sometimes troubled.*' Yet the sunshine of 
his face was but partly clouded. I told him 
that came from the Devil, who was certain to 
try and harass him ; but that Jesus would over- 
come him, and would not let him trouble Hia 
child. I added, '^ Is it not a comfort that God 
is so much stronger than the Devil ?" '* Yes," 
and seemed eased and satisfied. It is im- 
possible to describe the deep earnestness with 
which he always uttered that word " Yes ;" 
his whole body seemed to say it, with intense 
satisfaction. 

In prayer with him at the end, I alltlded to 
this trouble of mind, and prayed that the Devil 
mf^ have no power to disturb him, and that 
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if he did come^ that Christ would undertake 
him and conquer him, because Joseph was too 
weak. He followed this most eamesily, whis- 
pering every sentence after me, even with me, 
almost anticipating my words. Knowing that 
there was much pain yet before him, T prayed 
that Christ would hold him, and be with him 
every moment ("Yes," he repeated, "every 
moment**), and not suffer him, for any pains, 
to fall from Him. I did not say much to 
Joseph about future suffering, except to remind 
him that every pain was counted, that Jesus 
knew each one, and would not let him have 
one too many. This seemed to soothe and 
comfort him. 

We spoke about a young friend of his, a late 
member of my Bible-class, who had been led 
astray by sceptical doubts. As Joseph and I 
had agreed some weeks before to make him a 
subject for special prayer, I asked if he had 
any message for him. It seems that Joseph 
had made a rough draft of a letter to hinn in 
pencil ; he told me where to find this in his 
drawer^ and then asked me to give it to the 
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curate of our church for him ; also a book called 
" Found at Eventide/' which he had bought 

for him, saying, " I request Mr. B to give 

him this book from me ; he will add all that is 
necessary." I said I was sorry that this young 
man was away from home then. I wished he 
could have come to see Joseph, and get his 
own message from him. He said, ** Well, it 
might not have made any impression on 
him Oh, tell him how can he live with- 
out Jesus in the world ! Oh, if people could 

only get a look into heaven, and a look into 

hell, they would not go on so but they 

dont care^^ very moumfoUy. 

As I watched him, I could not help saying, 
** I think you are having a sight into heaven 
now.'* His face flashed up with light, as he 
answered, "Yes, yes!" so gladly, and went 
on murmuring, half aloud — I could only catch 
broken sentences — " It will be beyond all that 
the imagination can think of I " He raised his 
right arm, and waved it joyfiilly — " Oh, when 
we all get there ! " Then, with a loving look, 
in remembrance of his absent dear ones, 
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" There's Kate, she'll not be long after, and 
mother's coming by and bye, and all — we'll all 
be together,'* with great satisfaction. I said 
presently, " How surprised Richard will be to 
see you coming in so soon after him." He 
smiled almost merrily, " Yes, we'll be toge- 
ther." Then, with a change of expression, 
turning to me, he added, " And we shall look 
for you. . . . and you will be there. . . . and 
theriy when we're all there together ! " 

After a time I asked him if he could re- 
member when he first found forgiveness, and 
knew Jesus to be his Saviour. He said, " I can 
remember when I was only a little fellow 
wanting to do right — I always wished to be 
good." Then he fell into a muse, as though 
retracing all his Kfe, and suddenly exclaimed,, 
in his deep earnest voice, " It's only the last 
two or three years that I've known what Jesus 
could be to me — I never used to think of Him 
as such a Brother — ^but, oh ! He's been so 
very near — and nowy now/^* Words failed 
him to tell what Jesus was to him. He 
looked up, with love unspeakable in his face, 
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just as though he could see Him whom his 
soul loved. 

I cannot tell whether it was any words he 
said, or only the spirit he was in, but the im- 
pression was deep on my mind how complete 
was the union between his soul and Christ. He 
seemed literally to have no thought apart from 
Him, and the very idea of anything contrary 
to Christ would have been absolute pain. It 
showed me what heaven would be, and never 
can I have a shadow of doubt about the reality 
of heaven, since I now have seen the reflection 
of its sunshine. The joy of heaven must pro- 
ceed from perfect love — love to and from One 
who can satisfy every craving of the soul — 
love, free from self and sin, whose highest joy 
will be to do the will of God, and this love and 
joy again increased by the consciousness of His 
pleasure. And it seemed that God, in TiU 
tender compassion for His suffering servant, 
gave him already a foretaste of that love before 
he reached heaven, to carry him through to the 
end in perfect peace, and to glorify Himself by 
showing His triumph over pain, weakness, and 
death. 
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And as I sat by silently, and saw all this, 
and then turned from the poor wan suffering 
face, lighted up with heaven's own glory, and 
looked out of the window on the green trees, 
and grass, and the warm sunshine of a summer 
afternoon, I thought of all the toil, and 
anxiety, and sorrow, and battle of life going 
on in the great busy world outside. It seemed 
as if it were another world. And I longed most 
earnestly that those in the rush and roar of 
life might also know this great secret of peace 
and power — this conscious love of an ever- 
present Saviour, which He is as willing to give 
in life as in death. Although the bodily i)ain 
was severe, and though Joseph's most affec- 
tionate nature felt very deeply the separation 
from his dearly-loved ones, yet the love of 
Christ was his stay and his rejoicing, and 
carried him in peace through these his last 
trials. 

Presently, I said, "The Master is come^ 
and calleth for thee." He smiled at this, and 
said, " I did think at first I would like to live 
a little longer^ but now it seems as if He were 
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going to take me to Himself^ and I can only 
think of being with Him/' I answered, ^^ He 
wants you, to have you with Him.'* ** Yes, 
yes ! " he said, radiant. After a short time 
he murmured, twice over, " Not lost, but gone 
before." I promised him we would never 
speak of him as ^* lost," but as gone on first, 
and we following after. '* Yes, that's it." He 
said the same words to his mother the next 
day. " Oh, how good and kind He has been 
to me all along ! even when I did not know 
Him, and when I did not ask Him. He has 
always been so good." I reminded him of one 
proof of God's goodness in taking him a short 
way home, instead of leaving him to linger on 
in poor health for months or years, dependent 
on others, and uncertain in his plans, as he had 
once so greatly dreaded. " There's a mansion 
waiting for you now, all ready, better than any 
earthly home," alluding to the Brompton Hos- 
pital. He seemed glad to be reminded of all 
this. 

After lying quiet in silence for some minutes, 
be said suddenly, ^'Piay," «a.d. -^xe^red him- 
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self for prayer by laying his arms out on the 
bed, with clasped hands, his head resting back 
on the pillow. He repeated nearly every word 
with me, or else said, " Yes, yes,'* in an earnest 
whisper. Just as we had finished the nurse 
came in again. At once he was most eager for 
her to kneel down, too, and looking hard at 
me, said, " Pray again.'* So we had another 
prayer. And after this we said good-bye to 
each other. " Good-bye till Jesus comes." 

The hospital-nurse who attended to him has 
supplied me with a little account of him. I 
quote the following from her letter : — " In the 
first part of his illness he was very anxious to 
get better ; not for his own sake, but he said 
his uncle and aunt had been very kind to him 
for a long time, and it made him sad to think 
he should never be able to do anything in 
return for their kindness. After a time he gQt 
the better of that. On the Saturday night he 
was in great pain, and could get no rest any- 
how, but was constantly being moved. He 
said, * Do forgive my impatience ; I am sorry to 
give so much trouble.^ I txiftA. \.^ ^sass^ix^b^ssssi. 
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that I did not think it a trouble^ or that he was 
impatient^ for I am sure he was very good in 
that way ; but he said, * 0, bnt just think of 
the sufferings of Christ for us, and He knew 
no sin, but suffered all for us, and He had not 
a friend to soothe and comfort Him, and I have 
everything. God has been so good to me. 
What should I do now if I had to seek the 
salvation of my soul 7 it is quite as much as I 
can do now to trust in Jesus, for Satan tempts 
me by telling me I shall be lost, but that will 
not be.^ I said, * No ; for Christ hath said, 
" Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise 
cast out.'' ' He said, ^ I am glad you thought 
of that text. Now will you say the hymn 
beginning " Sun of my soul." * I did so, and 
he asked me to pray, and he prayed as well. 
He was much comforted, and began to be 
anxious about the salvation of others. He 
said, ^ If I had known as much before as I do 
now, my life would have been more devoted to 
Christ and His service. We can never do 
enough for H im who has done so much for us. 
O, nxaee, don't let Ike ttovsiJcAi^ ^SLd trials of 
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life hinder you from striving to overcome every 
sin, that you may be made instrumental in 
bringing other souls to Christ. You will never 
be sorry you have done too much for Him, and 
I know you will be very sorry on your death- 
bed if you give your time and attention to the 
world/ He was quite resigned and anxious 
to go." 

All Sunday afternoon he suffered fearfully, 
and in spite of his considerate thoughtfulness 
for others, which made him control himself as 
much as possible, his groans of pain were pitiful. 
Yet even throughout all his mind was kept 
in perfect peace by the presence of Christ very 
near him. Those with him that day were 
struck with the exjfression of his face, espe- 
cially in his intervals of pain ; he seemed to be 
looking beyond them, they said, and realizing 
Another with him. Long ago he prayed once 
among us, " that we might not set our minds 
on this world, but keep the far-look towards 
the world beyond." We little thought then 
how literally this would be fulfilled for him. 

About midnight on ^undsi^ xcL'cy^c^^i^iG^ss^ 
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came on^ and from that time to tlie end he 
suffered no more. About five in the morning his 
mother, who had been persuaded to take a little 
rest, came back to him, and he said to her, 
" Mother, I've been at home all night.'* 

She thought at first that he meant he had 
been dreaming of home. But no ; it was that 
Christ had been so closely present that he 
seemed to have been in heaven all those hours. 
The pain gone, nothing but weakness left, he 
was already enjoying the foretaste of what was 
so near. His mother watching by him that 
morning saw his lips moving, and said, '* Are 
you praying V* He looked up at her with his 
happy smile as he answered, "Jesus is praying 
for me now." After the morning prayers in 
the chapel he sent for the chaplain ; he " wanted 
so to tell him what a heavenly night " he had 
had. 

Soon after nine the fluttering pulse showed 
that he was beginning to sink. He sent for the 
young man in the Hospital to whom he was so 
much attached, and when he came, Joseph called 
him to his bedside and said, " I am dying, going 
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home to Jesus." And in answer to the ques- 
tion whether he was perfectly sure of his ac- 
ceptance with God, and could trust himself 
entirely to Jesus, he said, " Oh, yes, through 
Jesus. I have been a great sinner. I have not 
loved Him or served Him as I ought, but He 
has forgiven all. He is a precious Saviour, a 
Rock ! a Rock ! Harry, I want you to pro- 
mise that you will never forsake Him, and to 
take * Jesus only ' for your motto." After the 
promise was given he appeared to spend a 
minute or so in prayer, and then with difficulty 
said ; " Kiss me. Good-bye. We shall meet 
in heaven. Good-bye.*^ 

The nurse soon after came into the room, 
and he said to her, " I am quite easy now ; the 
pain is all gone." She said to him, " Would 
you like to get better now ?" " Oh, no," he 
said, " that I could never wish. How long do 
you think it will be before I am in heaven ?" 
She said, " Only a little while." He gave her 
his hand and said good-bye. 

About ten o'clock his sister Mary arrived, 
having walked out from home. He was very 

K 
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eager for some of the ice she had brought^ and 
took it with pleasure. After that he wanted 
nothing more. He said to her^ ^'Mary^ I'm 
going to glory." And after a time^ once more, 
"Jesus only/' These were his last words. 
The chaplain then prayed with him/ and he 
seemed quite conscious enough to follow the 
prayer at first, but gradually the light faded 
out of his eyes, and before the end of it his 
spirit was gone, but so quietly that it was a few 
minutes before they were certain of it. 

On Wednesday, August 2, at five p.m., exactly 
a week after Richard, he was buried in the 
same churchyard, and close beside him. He 
had begged to be laid next Richard; "and," 
he had said, " there'll be room for Kate on the 
other side, and we'll all three be together."* 

There was a very large attendance at the 



* This dear sister lingered on in slow decline till 
May 16th. 1877; when she followed her brother to 
heaven. Throughont her illness she was enabled to 
glorify God by her patience and unwavering trust in 
Him. Her end was perfect peace, and her last words 
were, " For ever with the Lord." 
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funeral, as he was well known and loved by 
many. After the service, while all stood 
around the two graves, they sang ^^ Safe in the 
arms of Jesus,'* and " For ever with the Lord,'* 
two favourite hymns both of Joseph and 
Kichard. 

The day on which he died, July 31, 1876, 
was the very day he was to have sailed for New 
Zealand. 

" Then are they glad because they are at 
rest, and so He bringeth them imto the haven 
where they would be.** 

" A haven calm and blest, 
A sunnier home than we could give, 
And a more enduring rest." 



^^ Now I saw in my dream that these two 
m€^ went in at the gate ; and lo ! as they 
entered, they were transfigured, and they had 
raiment put on that shone like gold. Then I 
heard in my dream that all the bells of the City 
rang again for joy, and that it was said unto 
them, ^ Enter ye into the joy of our Lord.* I 



I 
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also beard the men themselves say that they 
sang with a loud voice, saying, ' Blessing and 
honour, and glory and power, be unto Him 
that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb, for ever and ever/ 

" Now just as the gates were opened to let 
in the men, I looked in after them, and behold 
the City shone like the sun. And after that 
they shut up the gates : which, when I had 
seen, I wished myself among them.** 
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